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NE Plays are but a Kind of publick Feaſts, "1 
Where Tickets only make the welcome Gueſls ; 2 
IMethinks, inſtead of Grace, we ſhould prepare | 


Pur Taftes in Prologue, with your Bill of Fare. | | 
en you foreknow each Courſe, tho" this may teaze you, 1 
PTi five to one, but one 0'th five may pleaſe you. 

Firſt, for you Criticks, we de your darling Chear, 
Frults without Number, more than Senſe can bear; 
Jure certain to be fleas d where Errors are. 

From your Diſples ſure, I dare vouch were ſafe ; 

You never frown, but where your Neighbours laugh, 

Now, you that never know, what Sfleen of Hate is, 

Who for an Act or two, are ꝛwelcome gratis, 

That ip the Wink, and fo ſneak out with nunquam ſatis ;, 

For your ſmart Taſtes, we've toſi'd you up a Fop, 

IWe hope the neweſt that's of late come up; 

The Fool, Beau, Wit, and Rake, ſo mix d he caj riet, 

Re ſeems a Ragou, piping hot from Paris, 

But for the ſofter Sex, whom moſt we'd m ove, 5 

Ne de what the Farr and Chaſte were fo m'd for, Love: 

An artleſs Paſſion, fraught with Hopes and Feats, 

And neareſt hapty, when it moſt deſpairs. 

For Maſks, we've ſcandal, and for Beaus, French Airs, 

Y pleaſe all Taſter, we'll do the beſt we can; 

For the Gallerzes, we've Dicky and Will, Penkethman. 

Now, Sirs, you re welcome, and you know your Fare ; 

but pray, in C harity, the Founder ſj are, | 

Let yo deſtroy at once the Poet and the Player, 
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me ACT L 
The SCENE an HALL. i 
_ Enter Antonio and Charino.. 1 1 


Ant, #22492 ITHOUT Complement, my old Friend, } | 

De I ſhall think my ſelf much honour'd. if "10 

> in your Alliance; our Families are: k with 

both. antient, our Children young, and BE! 
| 


- GEO able to ſupport em, and, I think, the- 
: =, = i ſooner we ſet em to work, the bet- 
F ae 5 
Cha, Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall find I dare 
meet you in the ſame Line of Honour; and, IL hope, ſince- 
| have but one Girl in the World, you won't think me a 
troubleſome old Fool, if I endeavour to beſtow. her to her WY} 
gen. Worth; therefore, if you pleaſe, before we ſhake Hands, I 
a Word or two by the Bye, for I have ſome conſiderable JR 
Geſtions to ask you. 1 5 1 
Ant. Ask em. | WO * 
C4, Well, in the firſt Place, you ſay yon have two 808??? ö 
Ant. Exactly, Won: 
C2, And you are willing that one of 'em ſhall. marry; 19 
| ny Daughter 2 | e 
LOV .. Willing, | Wb 
Cha, My Daughter Angelina? is 8130 
3 Ant 
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& Love makes a MAN; or, 


Ant. Angelina. | 
Cha. And you are likewiſe content that the ſaid Angelin 
ſhall ſurvey em both, and (with my Allowance) taketo 
her lawful Huſband, which of em ſhe pleaſes ? 
Ant. Content, | 
Cha. And you farther promiſe, that the Perſon by her 
(and me) fo choſen, (be it elder or younger) ſhall be your 
fole Heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in a conditional Poſſeſſion 
of a: leaſt three Parts of your Eſtate, You know the Con- 
ditions, and this you poſtively promiſe ? 
Ant. To perform 8 | | 
cha. Why then, as the laſt Token of my full Conſent and 
Approbation, I give you my Hand, 
Ant. There's mine. 
Cha. Ist a Match? 
Ant. A Match, 
Cha. Done. 
Ant. Done. 5 
Che, And done ! _— that's enough. Carlos, the e 
der, you ſay, is a great Scholar, ſpends his whole Life l 
the Univerſity, and loves his Study, 
Ant. Nothing more, Sir. 
Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has ſeen the World, an 
WE is very well known in the Court of France; a ſpright! 
Fellow, ha? | 
A434. Mettle to the Back, Sir. | 
BE Che. Well | how far either of 'em may go with m 
S358 Davgliter, I can't tell; ſhe'll be eaſily plead where I am 
l have given her ſome Documents already, Hark! Wii 
Moiſe without? 
| Ant, Odfo ! tis they they're come —- F have expe 
ed em theſe two Hours. Well, Sirrah who's without? 
bY | Enter a Serv. ni. 
Ser. Tis Sancho, Sir, with a Waggon Load of wy N 
ſter s Books, | | 
Ant, Never without it, Sir, 'tis his Humour, 
Cha, What, does he always travel with his whole Study 
Enter Sancho laden with Books. 
San. Pedro, unload Fart of the Library,; bid the Porte 
open the great Gates, and make Room for tother D 
of Carts : I Il be with you preſently. 4 
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| Ant. Hah ! Sancho! where's my Carlos ? 


7 
ſpeak Boy, 


in N vhere didſt thou leave thy Maſter ? 
eo San. Jogging on, Sir, in the Highway to Knowledge, 

both Hands employ*d, his Book, and his Bridle, Sir : But 

lhe has ſent his duty before him in this Letter, Sir, 
her WW Ant. What have we here, Pot-hooks and Andirons ? 1 
your San. Pot-hooks ! Oh! dear Sir I beg your Pardon— - 
san No, Sir, this is Arabick; tis to the Lord Abbot, concern 
Con- ing the Tranflation, Sir, of human Bodies —a new Way 

ok getting out of the World. There's a terrible wiſe Man 

* has written a very ſmart Book of it. „ 
tand Ch. Pray, Friend, what will that ſame Book teach a Man? 


dan. Teach you, Sir; Why, to play a Trump upon 
Death, and ſhew your ſelf a Match for the Devil. 
C la. Strange ! | 1 
San. Here, Sir, this is your Letter. [ To Ante 
Cha, Pray, Sir, what ſort of Life may your Maſter lead? 
San. Life, Sir! no Prince fares like him; he breaks his 
Fall with Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Helicon, 
ſups with Seneca, then walks a Turn or two in the milky 
Way, and after ſix Hours Conference with the Stars, ſleeps 
with old Erra Pater, | 15 5 
Cha. Wonderful! | 
Ant. So, Carlos will be here preſently... Here, take the 
Rnaye in, and let him eat. | 
San. And drink too, Sir? 
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hamber ready. | 
Well, Sir! who's at the Gate? 
Enter @ Servant, 


[Knocking again, 


expect Ser. Monſieur, Sir, from my young Maſter CIod o. 
1m? Enter Monſieur. | 

Ant, Well, Monſieur, What ſays your Maſter ? When 
ny Magill he be here? | 


Monſ. Sire, he vill be here in de leſs Time dan von Quar- 
er ok de Hour; he is not Quite tirty Mile off. 

Ant. And what came you before for? | 
Monſ. Sire, me come to provide de Pulvilè, and de af. 
e Port f unze for his Peruque, dat he may approache, to your 
; Do ihipe vid de Reyeraunce, and de belle Air, 


Study 
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Ant. And drink too, Sir, — and pray ſee your Maſter's 9 | f 4 


Lo VE makes a MAN; or, 


ed 8 Car. Im 
Ant. What, is he unprovided then? | Clo, Wha 
Monſ. ire, he vas Enrage, and did brake his Bot raw my W 
d' Orangerie, becauſe it vas no de ſame dat is prepare ou, Brothe 
Monſe:gneur le Dauphin, | Car. The 
Ant, Well, Sir, if you'll go to the Butler, he'll Co. No C 
you to ſome Oil and Vinegar for his-Perriwig. | Car Oye 
Monſ. Sire, me tank you. [ Exit MonfeuWn old unfal 
Cha. A very notable Spark this Clodio. Ha! vii C/o. Sir, 1 
trampling of Horſes is that without? | for not to Ii 
| Enter a Servant, ſhionable Sy 
Ser. Sir, my young Maſters are both come. In Paris 
Ant. That's well! Now, Sir, now ! now obſerye thei (ar. I hay! 
ſeveral Diſpoſitions, | | Clo, No 8 
| Enter Carlos, Coward figh 
Car, My Father ! Sir, your Bleſſing. bad him, 
Ant. Thou haſt it, Carlot; and now pray know ti Cor. Tak: 
Gentleman, Charzno, Sir, my old Friend, and one in wN Clo. Cut“ 
ou may have a particular Intereſt, rother, to t 
Car, I'll ſtudy to deſerye his. Love, Sir. lan leave of 
Cha. Sir, as for that Matter, you need not ſtudy at i Car. No, 
| | ; [They ſaluWation pleaſ 
ORE Enter Clodio. SE, Clo, A Pu 
41 clo. Hey! La Valrere! bid the Groom take care oi entleman, | 
WE Hnnters be well rub'd and cloath'd ; they're hot, and he Air of 
* out-ſtript the Wind. Laylor, and 
Cha, Aye; marry Sir, there's Mettle in this young Felb ok, and t 
Clo, Where's my Father? mart, halli! 
Ant. Hah, my dear Clody, thou'rt welcome! let uf £2. Faith 
kiſs thee. Car, I reac 
Clo. Sir. you kiſs pleaſingly I love to kiſs a Magi half of 1 
in Paris we kiſs nothing elſe, Sir, being, my Fathe bat need I 
Friend, I am your moſt oblig'd, and faithful humble 5 ith Underſt 
vant. | [To Chg Knowledy 
Cha. Sir, —|—I—I- like you. {Egon atemn o 
Clo. Thy Hand [It.] — Im your Friend, Clo, Stark 
Cha, Faith, thou art a pretty humour'd: Fellow, Cs, P'ſhay 
Clo. Who's that? Pray, Sir, who's that? hum. 
Ant. Your Brother, Clody. Clo, Hark 
Clo. Odſo! I beg his Pardon with all my Heart Ha. 5 Wench 
|! a, did ever Mortal ſee ſuch a Book-Woim Prob I ſeldo 
rs Cc rend yet. 
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Car. I'm glad you are well, Brother, [ Reads. 
| Clo. What, does he draw his Book upon me? then I will 
aw my Wit upon him — Gad III puzzle him. Har K 'TH 
ou, Brother, pray what's—what's Latin for a Sword-knot? TEM» 
Car. The Romans wore none, Brother, nn 
| Clo. No Ornament upon their Swords, Sir? in 
car O yes, ſeveral, Conqueſt, Peace, and Honour 115 
kn old unfaſhionable Wear. 1 
| Clo. Sir, no Man in France (Imay as well ſay breathing; | 
fr not to live there, is not to breathe) wears a more fa- 
ſhionable Sword than] do; he coſt me fifteen Louis—d or's 
In Paris There, Sir——feel him, —try him, Sir, 
| (ar, 1 have no Skill, Sir. | 
| Clo, No Skill, Sir! why, this Sword would make a 
Coward fight —-— aha ! ſa, ſa! ha! Rip ha! therel 
bad him. 5 Fencing. 
Cor. Take heed, you'll cut my Cloaths, Brother. 
Clo. Cut 'em! ha, ha, — no, no, they are cut already, 
other, to the Grammar-Rules exactly: P'ſhaw, prithee 
lan leave off this College-Air, | . 
Car. No, Brother, I think it wholeſome, the Soil and Si- 
ation pleaſant, | 
Clo, A Putt, by Juiter! he don't know the Air of a 
entleman, from the Air of a Country: Sir, I mean 
he Air of your Cloaths, I would have you change your 
Taylor, and dreſs a little more en Cavalier: Lay by your 
ook, ang take out your Snuf-box; Cock, and look 
mart, hah ! | 
Cha, Faith a pretty Fellow ! 
Car. I read no Uſe in this Brother; and for my Cloaths, 
e half of what I wear already, ſeem to me ſuperfluous : 
hat need I outward Ornaments, when I can deck my ſelf 
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able t Underſtanding ? Why ſhou d we care for any Thing, 
"To Knowledge? Or look upon the Follies of Mankind, but 
"Eager ntemn or pity thoſe that ſeek em 2 [Reads again. 


Clo. Stark mad! ſplit me, | 
2 P'ſha w, this Fellow will never do he as no Soul 
him, 

Go, Hark you, Brother, what do you think of a pretty 
mp Wench now? TA 

Car, I ſeldom think that Way; Women are Books I have 
dt read yet, Clo. 


=_ Va, 
-Broth( 


Careli 
. 0 


| | fl ſuch as labour, his Puniſhment inflicted only on the ſloth! 


10 _ Love makes a MAN; or, 


Clo. Gad, I cou'd ſet you a ſweet Leſſon, Brother, 3 Faq C 
Car. I am as well here, Sir. | [ Ready, ad Honey. 


Cha. Good for no earthly Thing; a mere Stock Ah Ant, 100 
that Clody ? | hat, art th 


Cha, Ravi 
Car. No, 
Ant. But c 
hat Pleaſur 
ich, well=ſh 
Car, "Tis 


Enter Monſieur, | 
Mon. Sire, here be de ſeveral ſorté of de [afiimin: 
d'Orangeric vidout, if you pleaſe to mak your ſhoice, 
Clo. Mum, Sir, I muſt beg Pardon for a Moment; a mo 
important Buſineſs calls me aſide, which I will difpatch 
with all imaginable Celerity, and return to the Repetition 


of my Deſire to continue, Sir, your moſt oblig'd and (aith{tings of vis 
ful humble Seryant. | AR? tartan Dam 
. { 

[Exit Clody bowingWeformities ; 


Chr, Faith, be's a pretty Fellow, 

Ant, Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince we have got the other 
alone, we'll put the matter a little cloſer to him, | 

Cha, Tis to little purpoſe, 1 am afraid: But uſe you 
Pleaſure, Sir. RES 

Car. Hato differs from Socrates in this, Io hinifelf 
Ant. Come, come, prithee Charles, lay em by, let en 
agree at Leiſure, What, no Hour of Interruption ? 

Car. Man's life, Sir, being ſo ſhort, and then the Wa 
that leads us to the Knowledge of our ſelves, ſo hard anc 
tedious, each Minute ſhould be precious. 
Ant Aye, but to thrive in this World, Charles, you mi 
part a little with this Bookith Contemplation, and prepar 
your ſelf for Action. If you will ſtudy, let it be to Kao 
what Part of my Land's fit for the Plough, what for Paſture 
to buy and ſell my Stock to the beſt Advantage, and © 
my Cattel when they are over-grown with Labour, Th 
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now wou'd turn to ſome Account. 
Car. This, Sir, may be done from what I've read : F 
what concerns Tillage, who better can deliver it, than J 
gil in his Georgicke And, for the Cure of Herde | 
Beucolicks are a Maſter-piece; but when his Art deſcrib 
the Commonwealth of Bees, their Induſtry, their mot 
than human Knowledge of the Herbs, fxom which the 

ther Honey, their Laws, their Government among then 
Caves, their Order in going forth, and coming laden Ho 
their ſtrict Obedienc: to their King, his juſt Rewards 
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Jrone, I'm raviſh d with it, then reap indeed my Harveſt, 

eceive the Gain my Cattle bring me, and there find Wax 

2191, ad Honey. 2 

e, Hey day! Georges ! and Blue flicks, and Beer. wa 
hat, art thou mad? 

Cha. Raving, raving! 


mil Car. No, vir, the knowledge of this, guards me from it. 
| Ant, But can you find, among all your muſty manuſcripts, 
hat Pleaſure he enjoys, that lies in the Arms of a young, 
ich, well-ſhap'd, healthy Bride? Anſwer me that, ha, Sir! 
Car. Tis frequent, Sir, in Story, there I read of all 
inds of virtuous, and of vicious Women; the ancient 
ertan Dames, the Roman Ladies, their Beauties, and their 
g peformities; and when [ light upon a Po ia, or a Cornelia, 
own'd with eyer-blooming Truth and Virtue, with ſuch a 
other eeling I peruſe their Fortunes, as if I then had liwd and 
| aſted of their lawful envy'd Love: But when I meet a 
Voufgleſſalina, tir'd and unſated in her foul Deſires, a Clytem- 
| tra bath d in her Huſtand's Blood, an impions Tullia 
mſelf ſhirling her Chariot o'er her Father's breathleſs Body Hors 
et Wor invades my Faculties ; comparing then the numerous 
vilty, with the eaſy Count of thoſe that die in Innocence, 
deteſt and Ioath em as Ignorance, or Atheiſm, 
Ant, And you do reſolve then to make Payment of the 


moſt 
patch 
tion 
aich⸗ 


2 Way 
d and 
bebt you owe me? 


u muß Car. What Debt, good Sir ? 


rep" 4.. Why, the Debt I paid my Father, when I got you, 
kao, and made him a Grandſire; which 1 expect from 
akurWou, I won't have my Name Die. | . 
ug Cir, Nor would I my labour d Studies, Sir, may proye 
Tb Time a living Iſſue. 


Ant. Very well, Sir; and ſo 


14 I ſhall have a general Col. 
| : F'ifttion of all the Quiddits from Adam, *till this Time, to 
an Vie my Grand-child? | 

15 by , Pl take my beſt Care, Sir, that what 1 leave, 
eſcr\vWMayn't ſhame the Family, | 
r mol A ſad Fellow this! This is a very ſad Fellow, [ Aſide. 
* Ant. Nor you won't take Care of my Eſtate? 

1 


a, But in my Wiſhes, Sir: 


| For Know the Wings on 
* ich my Soul is mounted, have long ſince born her Pride 
Nothf o ligh to ſtoop to any Prey that ſoars not Upwards : Sore 
| | did 
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12 Lo vg makes a MAN; or, 


did and dunghil Minds, compos'd of Earth, fix in that groſi Sir, if thi 
Element their Happineſs ; but great and purer Spirits (ha her, you! 
king that Clog of human Frailty off, become refin d, aui per, 
free as the ZEtherial Air. Cha. We 
Ant. So that in ſhort you wou'd not marry an Empreſs Wir, my G 
Car. Give me leave to enjoy my felf ; the Cloſet th bring; ſhe 
contains my choſen Books, to me's a glorious Court; nll C/o, Sir 
venerable Companions there, the old Sages and Philoſpheti courage; 1 
ſometimes the greateſt Kings and Heroes, whoſe Counſels Sir, that 1 
have leave to weigh, and call their Victories, if unjuilMCompanion 
got, unto a ſtrict Account, and in my Fancy dare deſad Tobacco. ſt. 
their ill-plac'd Statues, Can I then part with ſolid conſta Cho, Fai 
Pleaſures, to claſp uncertain Vanities ? No, Sir, be it youMlke thee, 
Care to ſwell your Heap of Wealth, marry my Broth Clo. I ke 
and let him get you Bodies of our Name; I rather wo had confi: 
inform it with a Soul tire you, Sir———your Pardo vith my Ch 
and your Leave Lights there for my Study. ight before 
| | | | | [Exit Carlo 
Ant. Was ever Man thus tranſported from the commo 
Senſe of his own Happineſs; a ſtupid wiſe Rogue, | cov! 
beat him. Now, if it were not for my Hopes in you 
Clody, I might fairly conclude my Name were at a Ferio 
Cha. Aye, aye, he's the Match for my Money, and n 
Girl's too, I warrant her. What ſay you, Sir, ſhall wett 
em a Piece of our Mind, and turn em together inſtant] 
WE Arr, This Minute, Sir, and here comes my young Rog 
in the very Nick of his Fortune, 
| Enter Clodio. 
WE Art. Clody, a Word! | 
WE Clo. To the Wiſe is enough: Your Pleaſure, Sir. 
17 Ant. In the mean Time, Sir, if you pleaſe to. ſend 30 
Daughter Notice of our intended Viſit. [J Ul 
Cha. l' dot — hark you, Friend. [ Whiſpers a Sef d- 
| Enter Sancho behind, 
San. I douht my Maſter has found but rough Welcom 
He's gone upperlels into his Study; I'd fain Know the Re 
ſon———It may be ſome Body has borrow'd one of his Po- 
or ſol muſt find him out. [Stands of 
Wn Co, Sir, you cou'd not have ſtarted any Thing u 
WM agrecable to my Inclination ; and for the young Li 
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Fir, if this 01d Gentleman will pleaſe to give me a Si 


Sir, my Girl has Wit, and will give you as good as you 
tring ; ſhe has a ſmart Way, Sir. * 8 y 


Sir, that Love and Aflurance ought to be as inſeparable 
Companions, as a Beau and a Snuff- Box, or a Curate and a 
Tobacco-ſtopper. 
Cha, Faith, thou art a pleaſant Rogue, I Gad ſhe muſt 
ike thee, | 
Clo, I know how to tickle the Ladies, Sir In Paris 
had conſtantly two Challenges every Morning came up 
rith my Chocolate, only for being pleaſant Company the 
ight before with the firfl Ladies of Quality. 
Che. Ah, filly envious Rogues! Prithee, what did you 
lo to their Ladies? | | 
dan. Poſitively nothing. [ Aſide, 
Clo, Why, the Truth is, I did- make the Jades drink a 
tle too ſmartly ; for which, the poor Dogs the Princes 
ou'd not endure me. 
- Why, haſt thou really convers'd with the Roya! Fu. 
jy, | 
Clo, Convers'd with em! Aye, rot em, Aye! Aye! 
You muſt know ſome of 'em came with me half a 

as Journey, to ſee me a little on my Way hither : But I 
ad, I ſent young Louit back again to Marli, as drunk as 
Tinker, by Jove! Ha! ha! ha! 1 cau't but laugh to 
nk how old Monarchy growl'd at him next Morning. 
Ghz, God a Mercy Boy! Well! and I warrant thou 
It as intimate with their Ladies too 
dan. Juſt a like, I dare anſwer for him, [ Aſide, 


velcom Co. Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall judge——let 
the RM ſee! there was, I and Monſferr ——no ! no ! no! Morne 
his Boo did not ſup with us— There was, I, and Prince 
and of andmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de Bellegarde ——» 
hing 0Wegarde yes yes, Jack was there !) Count de 


vit, Mareſchal Bombarde, and that pleaſant Dog the 
e de Hauftenbas. We fix now were all at Supper, all 
. 28 825 5 


pers | 1 
Cha, Well! purſue, and conquer; tho' let me tel! you, 


Clo, Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe; I have my ſhare f 1 
Courage; I fear no Woman alive, Sir, having always ſound, 


We | 
8 ght of 4 74 
her, you ſhall ſee me whip into hers in the cutting of a ca- 


— 


14 Lo yRE makes 4 MAN; or, 


in good Humour, Champargn was the Word, and Wit flew 
about the Room like a Pack of loſing Cards Now, Sir, Ant, Sir 
in Madam's adjacent Lodgings, there happen'd to be the em: vou 
WI ſame number of Ladies, after the fatigue of a Ballet, diver- Nake to bu] 
ting themſelves with Ratifia, and the Spleen ; ſo dull, thej cho, 4 y 
were not able to talk, tho' it were ſcandalouſly evn of other Son's 
their beſt Friends: So, Sir, after a profound Silence, at ¶ ance is of 
laſt one of em gap d——O God ! ſays ſhe, wou d that Arr, I k 
pleaſant Dog Clody were here to Badiner a little Hey, WW Hand in ty 
ſays a ſecond, ang ſtretch'd. Ah! Mon Drew ! ſays a thid i Cha, Wh 
it | and wak d Cou'd not one find him ſays a fourth | thee to my 
QS and leer'd——O ! burn him, ſays a fifth, I ſaw hin C/o, I da 
go out with the naſty Rakes of the Blood again=—in 2 L'Amorr, 
Pett Did you fo, ſays a ſixth=—-Pargdze ! we'll ſpoil San. Ho 
that Gang preſently——in a Paſhon, Whereupon, Sir, in ſeur, Sa! | 
two Minutes, I receiv'd a Billet in four Words C ien ſudy'd our 
Nous vous Demandons : Subſcrib'd, Grandmont, Bongract, equents, tc 
Beliegarde, L'Eſprit, Bombarde, Hautembas. a fair Har 
cha. Why, theſe are the very name of the Princes you however; 1 
ſupp*d with? | ? Ts, ſhall hear 
(lo. Every Soul of 'em, the individual Wife or Siſter of tion, yet he 
every Man in the Company! Split me! Ha: Ha! rough teſty 
Cha. and Ant. Ha! ha! ha! |  Mhubbers wit! 

San. Did ever two old Gudgeons ſwallow ſo greedily: 

: [ Aſide D, Lew, . 
Ast. Well! and didſt thou make a Night on't, Boy? at it? Is he 
(io. Yes, I Gad! and a Morning too, Sir; for aboucho! A little 
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eight a Clock the next Day flap they all ſous'd upon theiq hole — I mt 

i Knees, kfd round, burnt their Commodes, drank mi San. Have 

I Health, broke their Glaſſes, and ſo parted, . Lew. 

j Ant. Gad 'a Mercy, Cloudy! Nay, twas always a v4 Sen. Yes, 

lf young Rogue! | D. Lew, | 
4} Che. I like him the better fort he's a pleaſant ont? 
ra fure. | 1. why, 
3 | Ant, Well! the Rogue gives him a rare Account of h diinherited. 
| i 0 Travels. | | | | D, Lew, F 
. cio I Gad, Sir, I have a Cure for the Spleen; A ha! Wilt thou me 
j * know how to riggle my ſelf into a Lady's Favour— gi. Lan. His B 
me Leave when you pleaſe, Sir. | MM £5, to er 
= Ce. Sir, you thall have it this moment—— Faith 1 Wy Maſter is 
if him You remember the Conditions, Sir; three Parts Meng his Hand 
| 


your Eſtate to him and his Heirs, | D. Lew, T 


— 
— — 
— — 
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| Ant, Sir, he deſerves it all; tis not a Trifle ſhall part 
em: You ſee Charles has given over the World; I'll under- 
take to buy his Birth-Right for a Shelf of new Books. 

| Cha, Aye! aye! get you the Writings ready, with your 
other Son's Hand to em; 
Lance is of no Validity, 

| Ant, I know it, Sir, ——they ſhall be ready with his 
Hand in two Hours, 


for unleſs he ſigus, the Convey- 


Cha, Why then, come along, my Lad, and now I'll ſhew 


thee to my Daughter. 


Clo, I dare be ſhewn, Sir. Allon's! Hey. Sui vont, 
LAmour. (Sings) : [ Exeunt. 

San. How ! my poor Maſter to be diſinherited, for Mon- 
ſeur, Sa! fa! there, and I a Looker on too! If we have 
ſudy'd our Majors and our Minors, Antecedents and Con- 
equents, to be concluded Coxcombs at laſt, we hive made 
a fair Hand on't; I am Glad I know of this Roguer y, 
however; I'll take Care my Maſter's Uncle, old Don Lewss,. 
ſhall hear of it; for tho* he can hardly read a Proclama- 
tion, yet he dotes upon his Learning ; and if he be that old 
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rough teſty Blade he us d to be, we may chance to have a f jy 


Rubbers with 'em firſt Here he comes ferfec#9, 
Enter Don Lewis. 


D. Lew, Sancho! where's my Boy Charles? What, is lie 


at it? Is he at it? — Deep — deep, I warrant him — San- 


cho! A little Peep now — one Peep at him thro' the Rey- iN 


hole — I muſt have a Peep. 
Sen. Have a Care, Sir, he's upon à magical Point, 
D. Lew, What, has he loſt any Thing ? 
Sen. Yes, Sir, he has loſt with a Vengeance. 


wt? 
dan. Why, his Birth-Right, Sir, he-is di — di — dis — 
liinherited, 

D. Lew, Ha! how! 
Gt thou mean? 

von, His Brother, Sir, is to marry Angelina, the great 


when! what! where ! who! what 


Heireſs, to enjoy three Parts of his Father's Eflate ; and. || 


by Maſter is to have a whole Acre of new Books, for ſet- 
ing his Hand to the Conveyance. 


D. Lew, This muſt be a Lie, Sirrah, 
B.2. 


F will have it a Lie. 


D. Lew. But what, what, what, what, Sirrah ! What if M0 | 
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and plain, my Boy Charles muſt and ſhall inherit it. 


| my Vineyards! Horace ſhould buy off my Wines! 


— ia 
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San With all my Heart, Sir; but here comes my old 
Maſter, and that Pick pocket the Lawyer; they I tell you 
more. 5 
ES Enter Antonio and @ Lawyer. 

Ant, Here, Sir, this Paper has your full Inſtructions: 
Pray be ſpeedy, Sir, I don't know but we may couple em 
to Morrow; be ſure you make it firm. | 
Law, Do you ſecure his Hand, Sir, I defy the Law to 
give him Title again, Exit. 

San, What think you now, Sir? | | 
D. Lew. Why, now methinks I'm pleas'd —— this is 
tho' — muſt bone him —— ay! I'll have him bon'd — 
and potted. 5 5 
Ant. Brother, how is't ? | : 

D. Lew. O mighty well — mighty well — let's feel 
your Pulſe —— Feveriſh [Looks carneſily in Antonio! 

Face, and ofter ſome Pauſe, whiſtles a Piece of 6 Tuit, 
Ant. You are merry, Brother, 
D. Lew, It's a Lie. 

Ant. How, Brother ? 


D. Lew. A damn'd Lie — I'm not merry. 55 Smiling. 
Ant What are you then? | | 
D. Lew. Very angry, [ Loughtrg, 


D. Lew. Why, at a very wiſe Settlement 1 have made 
lately. | 

Am, What Settlement, good Brother? I find 
heard Of it, ; : 1 

D. Lew. What do you think I have done ? — 1 
=—— this deep Head of mine has — difinherited my el 
der Son, becauſe his Underſtanding s an Honour to my FA 
mily; and given it all to my younger, becauſe he's a FuP 
py ! a Puppy. 5 
Ant. Come, I gueſs your Meaning, Brother. 

D. Lew. Do you ſo, Sir? Why then, 1 muſt tell you fl 


[Aſide 


At. I ſay no, unleſs Charles had a Soul to value his For 
tune : What ! he ſhould manage eight thouſand Crowns 


Year out of the Meraphyſicks | Aſtronomy ſhou'd ho i 
raged 
ſhou 


| Hark 


right —— Im pleas'd —— muſt cut that Lawyer's Throat, 


Ant. Hi! hi! hi! at what, Brother? [Mimicking hin 


he has 


have 


could kin 
Homer ſho 


my Sheep 
ou, 

D. Lew, 
and that's. 


and honou 
Gad, he t! 
you had ex 
Heſiod, or 


Heart! it 
he Has reac 
Ant. But 
D. Lew, 
Sound's a ſ 
Ant. Fy. 
and ſhould 
D, Lew. 
you.to kno 
iry, Philoſo, 
Ant, Ves, 
pou haye 
mer, my y 
21 
Penny=wort 
Ant, Wha 


Herecomes 
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Homer ſhould get in my Corn! Titere tt Patula look to 
| my Sheep ! an ay 
Hark you, Brother, do you know what Learning is? Jenn 
D. Lew. What if I don't, Sir? I believe it's a fine Thin, 
and that's enough — Tho' I can ſpeak no Greek, I love i |} 


ad honour the Sound of it, and Charles ſpeaks it loftily ; T | "| 
Gad, he thunders it out, Sir; and, let me tell you, Sir, if, 
you had ever had the Grace to have heard but ſix Lines of 1 
is Heſiod, or Homer, or Liad, or any of the Greek Poets, dds | 
oat, MW 4 97 it would have made your Hair fland an end; Sir, 
he has read ſuch Things in my Hearing = 10 U 
Ant. But did you underſtand em, Brother? N 
D. Lew, I tell you no. What does that ſignify? The very; 
feel Sound's a ſufficient Comfort to an honeſt Man. EA ſl 
nio0's Ant. Fye : fye! I wonder you talk fo, you that are old, | M] 
rt and ſhould underſland, | 1 
D. Lew. Should, Sir.! Yes, and do, Sir; Sir, I'd: have: 


you to know I have ſtudy'd, I have run over: H:/tory, Pe- 
ling. Ant, Yes, like a. Cat over a Hargſicord, rare Muſicx - 

you have read Catalogues I believe. Come, come, B:o—— 
ther, my younger Boy 1s a fine Gentleman, 4 160 
im, D. Lew. A {ad Dog Pl buy a prettier Fellow ia a: | 49 
"made Fenny-worth of Ginger=bread,. = | 1145 
Ant. What I propoſe, I'll do, Sir, ſay you your Pleaſure - 


je ha Here comes one I muſt talk with — Well, Brother, what News- ? 

Aſide | Enter Charin. i 

I have Cha, O! to our Wiſhes, Sir ; Clody's a-right Bait for: a; : 14 

my el Girl, Sir; a budding ſprightiy Fellow: She's a little ſhy - |, 

ny Fa at firſt ; but I gave him his Cue, and the Rogue does ſo 1 "I 

2 Pup Whisk, and frisk, and ſing, and dance her about; Odſtud !: jy 1 
he plays like a Greyhound. Noble Don Leut, I am your i 1:13 
humble Servant: Come, what ſay you? *hall I prevail with || ĩ 1 

you ſtaſf Jou to ſettle fome part of your Eſtate upon young Clody, s. 

t. D. Lew, Clody ? * | bit OT | 

vis For C, Aye, your Nephew, Clody. RE 14 bo. 

rowns Y © Lev. Settle upon him! 1 

look tY Cha. Aye. : "48; 

hs D. Lew, Why, look you, Ihan't much to ſpare ; but I. 1 * 

ou 4105 1 | 


% an admirable. Horſe- Pond I'll ſettle that upon 
m if you will, B 3 An. 


15 
1 


ö 


: 


14! een let me try if I can fire my Maſter enough with the 


Ant. Come, let him have his Way, Sir, he's old and ha. 
ty ; my Eſtate's ſufficient. How does your Daughter, Sir? 


—— Den — ... — — — TIIINY 


7 


* 
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Cha, Ripe, and ready, Sir, like a bluſhing Roſe, ſhe 
only waits for pulling. 
Ant, Why then, let to Morrow be the Day, 1 
Cha. With all my Heart; get you the Writings ready, At. GI 


my Girl ſhall be here in the Morning. S 


D. Lew. Hark you, Sir, do you ſuppoſe my Chart Ant. En 


ſhall—— | | | tenance: 1 
Cha. Sir, I ſuppoſe nothing; what 111 do, I'll juſtify ; what MW Fool, a Ce 
our Brother does, let him anſwer. San. Mu 
Ant. That I have already, Sir, and ſo good Morrow o Ari, All 

your Patience, Brother, Exeun: Win this Wor 

D. Lew. Sancho! ther above 
San. Sir, San, A F 
D. Lew, Fetch me ſome Gun-powder — quick — quick At. Wh. 
San. Sir, | | O! here th. 


D.Lew. Some Gun- powder, I ſay.— a Barrel — quick. 
ly——and d'ye hear, three Penny-worth of Ratſbane 
Hay! ay, Ill blow up one, and poyſon the other. 

San. Come, Sir, I ſee what you would be at, and if you 
dare take my Advice, (I don't want Wit at a Pinch, Sir 


Well, Sir 9 1 
Dinner for 
Mafter is to 
Cook, Yo! 
ven me a lit 


= Praiſes of the young Lady, to make him rival his Brother Ant. Sir, 
= that would blow em up indeed, Sir. it half an E 
1 D. Lew. Pſha! impoſſible, he never ſpoke ſix words . Cook, Sir, 
any Woman in his Life, but his Bed-maker. Cuſman! C 
Fan. So much the better, Sir; therefore, if he ſycaks t At. But! 
al, it's the more likely to be out of the Road — Harlan offers te 
he ringg——] muſt wait upon him. Eaiſ Muſick come 
D. Lew. Theſe damn'd old Rogues !——l can't look m But, The 
poor Boy in the Face: But come, Charles, let em go . Ant. Tha 
thou ſhall not want Money to buy thee Books yet — TH Lou, Huſſy, 
old Fool thy Father, and this young Puppy, ſhall not ſhay©Wade cuts the 
a Groat of mine between 'em! Nay, to plague em, [ coll ſcented. 

find in my Heart to fall ſick in a Pett, give thee my EAR 

ia a Paſſion, and leave the World in a Fury, | 

| LE Cor. What 
ead is brok. 


orgot to eat 


40 Study ; y 
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ACT: II. 


Enter Antonio and Sancho. 


Ant. CI R, he ſhall have what's fit for him, 
| San. No Inheritange, Sir ? | | 
let Ant. Enough to give him Books, and a moderate Main- 
tenance: That's as much as he cares for ; you talk like a 
hat Fool, a Coxcomb ; trouble him with Land 
San. Muſt Maſter Clodio have all, Sir? EE. 
o Ant, All, all, he knows how to uſe it; he's a Man bred 
eum in this World; t'other in the Skies, his Buſineſs is altoge- 
ther above Stairs ; go, ſee what he wants. 
San, A Father, I'm ſure, Exit Sancho. 
wick. Ant. What, will none of my Rogues come near me now ? 
0! here they are. | 
quick Enter ſeveral Servants, | | 
Well, Sir, in the firſt Place, can you procure me a plentiful 
Dinner for about fifty, within two Hours? Your youn 
Maſter is to be marry'd this Morning: will that ſpur you, Sir: 
Cook, Young Maſter, Sir! 1 wiſh your Honour had gi- 
yen me a little more Warning. | : 
Ant, Sir, you have as much as I had; I was not ſure of 
it half an Hour ago. | | 
Cook, Sir, I will try what I can do Hey! Pedro ! 


Ant, Butler, open the Cellar to all good Fellows; if any 
Man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him down ! Is the 
Whuſck come? | | 

Bui, They are within, at Breakfaſt, Sir. 

Ant. That's well: Here, let this Room be clean'd 
Tou, Huſſy, ſee the Bride-Bed made ; take Care no young 
not ſhaſWade cuts the Cords aſunder, and look the Sheets be fine and 
well ſcented— and, dye hear lay on three Pillows ! 
Way! [Exeunt, 
Carlos alone in his Study, | 
Cor, What a perpetual Noiſe theſe People make? my 
ead is broken with a Parentheſis in every Corner; I have 


Wo Study 3 What a Misfortune tis ia human Nature, that 
a IE iſa 


Guſman ! Come ſtir, ho! Exit (m.. 


drgot to eat and ſleep, with reading; all my Faculties turn _ | 10 . | 
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| ner Cheeks ! ſuch a clear Skin! white Neck, and a lit 


20 g | LOVE makes a MAN; or, 
Car, Why, 


the Body will not live on that which feeds the mind 
How unprofitable a. Pleaſure is Eating? Sancho = 1 . 
| ar, 


3 Enter Sancho. on 
San. Did you call, Sir? make em 2 
dan. Only 


Car. Prithee, what noiſe is this? | 
San. The Cooks are hard at work, Sir, chopping Herbs, 25 4 . 
al „ U 


and mincing Meat, and breaking Marrow- bones. 
Ear. And is it thus at every Dinner? den. Bool 
San. No, Sir; but we have high Doings to Day. but, Sir. 
Car. Well, ſet this Folio in it's Place again; then make Cer, I am 
me a little Fire, and. get a Manchet; I'll dine alone — dan. No r 
Does my younger Brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Sancho ob the Lady 
San. No, Sir, but he ſpits French like a Magpy, and that! Cr. I wif] 
more in Faſhion” oderftandit 
Car. He ſteps before me there; I think 1 read it well e 2 O, Si 
nough to under ſtand it, but when I am to give it Utteranceq;. me! Sit 
it quarrels with my Tongue Again that Noiſe | Prithe ur Siſter t 
tell me, Sancho, are there any Princes to dine here? bind cloſe 
San, Some that are as happy as Princes, Sir. — 0} 5 cloſe, 
Brother's marry'd to Day. N 7 I ne 
Car, What of that! might not ſix Diſhes ſerve em? - * ſuch 
never have but one, and eat of that but ſparingly- 2. to the H 
Sen. Sir, All the Country round is invited ; not a Dl 8 So ! | 
that knows the Houſe, but comes too ; all.open, Sir. 1 2 Com 
Car. Prithee, who is it my Brother marries ? 7 ou tl 


gan. Old Charino's Daughter, Sir, the great Heireſs; I 4, 5: 
Aelicate Creature; young, ſoft, ſmooth, fair, plump, af, 22 ir, ] 
ripe as a Cherry and, they ſay, modeſt too. ban d R 1 
Car. That's firange ; prithee how do theſe modeſt WC 4 3% e 
men look ? I never yet:convers'd with any but my own M %. 1. We 
ther ; to me they ever were but ſhadows, ſeen and unregard*Y;. Per c 005 
Fan. Ah! would you ſaw this Lady, Sir, ſhe'd dra 08. FC 
you farther than your Archimedes ; ſhe has a better Sec! 
than any's in Ariſtotle ; if you ſtudy'd for it, I Gad yo y Choice: 
ind her the prettieſt natural Philoſopher to play with. Wiz 75 : 
Cer. Is ſhe ſo fine a Creature? | | Y Pleas' 
San. Such Eyes! ſuch Looks! ſuch a Pair of prett 
plump, powting Lips! ſuch Softneſs in her Voice! {u( 
Moſick too ! and when ſhe ſmiles, ſuch rogviſh Dimples 


ums — ah o 
— — —-— — 


lower, ſuch a Pair of rouud, hard; heaving what d) 2 
| t ron 
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Car, Why, thou art in Love, Sancho. | | | 
Jan. Aye! ſo would you be, if you ſaw her, Sir, 
Car, I don't think ſo, What Settlement does my Father 
make 'em ? | 

Sen, Only all his dirty Land, Sir, and makes your Bro- 
ther his ſole Heir, . | > 
Car. Muſt I haye nothing ? 
__ Books in abundance ; Leave to fludy your Eyes 
out, Sir, | | +. 
Cer, I am the elder born, and have a Title too. 
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rbs, 


Dake san. No matter for that, Sir, he'll have Poſſeſſion 
PE. df the Lady too. Ee | 
that! Car. I with him happy RGA he 11 not inherit my little : 


nderſlanding too wo 

dan. O, Sir, hes more a Gentleman than to do that — 
Ods me ! Sir, Sir, here comes the very Lady, the Bride, 
Pour Siſter that muſt be, and her Father. 1 : 
Enter Charino and Angelina, 
4 tand cloſe, you'll both ſee and hear, Sir. 

Car, I ne'er ſaw any yet ſo fair! ſuch Sweetneſs in her 
Look! ſuch Modeſty ! if we may think the Eye the Wine 
low to the Heart, ſhe has a thonſand treaſur'd Virtues there, 
Sen, So! the Book's gone. [ Aſide, 
Cha. Come, prithee put on a brisker Look; Ods Heart, 
It thou think in Conſcience that's fit for thy Wedding. 
We: | | 
ang. Sir, I wiſh it were not quite ſo ſudden ; a little Time 
or farther Thought perhaps had made it eaſier to me; To 
hange for ever, is no Trifle, Sir. "3 Ya 


11 
-ance 


at Car. A Wonder | 85 
= Cha, Look you, his Fortune I have taken care of, and | 
n dra 1s Perſon you have no Exceptions to. What, in the Name 


Il Venus, would the Girl have? EN 

Ang. I never ſaid, of all the World I made him, Sir, 
by Choice: Nay, tho he be yours, I cannot ſay I am 
lghly pleas'd with him, nor yet am averſe ; but I had ra- 
er welcome your Commands and him, than Diſobedience. wy 
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prett : 
1 Che, O; if that be all, Madam, to make you eaſy, my 
Jimples mmmands are at your Service. 7 Bon a 
1 a lit Ang. I have done with my Objections, Sir, 


—— 


Car, 


a 

— 

* a 
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LE Piſtole, Ah — Cet a dire votre cœur inſenſible eſt en j 
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_ ye Dog, get out of my fight, or — 


= 


Love makes a Man; or, 


— 
| a Ant. Na 
Car. Such Underſtanding, in ſo ſoft a Form! Happy D. Leu. 
Happy Brother ! — may he be happy, while IH C/. Ha, 
down in Patience, and alone! — I have gaz'd too much- D. Lew, | 
Reach me an Ovid. Exit Car, and dan Ah, that ft 
Ca. I ſay, put on your beſt Looks, Huſſy for hero flick up i 
he comes, Faith. | Peak to hei 
| | Enter Clodio. Clo, Ha, | 
Ah! my dear Cody! 4-3/0 D. Lew. 

Clo, My dear, [Kiſſes him] dear Dad, Hah ! Ma Prin 


I pity y 
o have a ha 
ling too. 
(treamJy t 
ar Body, 
lave a Thin, 
fit, but a 
Clo, Ods m 
D. Lew. \ 


y Sight 


ceſſe | eftes vous la donc! A ha! Non, non, Je ne my bon. 
nos Guerre, &c. [Sings] Look, look, — look, o Sly 
boots; what, ſhe knows nothing of the Matter ? But you 
Will, Child. I Gad, I ſhall count the Clock extreamly 
to Night: Let me ſee . what Time ſhall I riſe to Mot. 
row? . Not till after Nine, — Ten, — Eleven, for 


vaincu. Non, non, &c. [Sings a ſecond Verſe 
Enter Antonio, Don Lewis, end Lawyer. 


Ant, Well ſaid Clody ; my noble Brather, welcome; mie charles— 
fair Danghter, I give you Joy. 5 . At. You! 
- Clo. And ſo will I too, Sir. Allons! Vivons ! Chanſon! rother ? 
Dencons ! Hey Lautre Your, & . [Sings and Dancer, & I D. Lew, T 
Arr. Well faid again, Boy. Sir, you and your WritingWe Leave, p. 
are welcome. What, my angry Brother! nay, you mu cy, Ha, h 
have your Welcome too, or we ſhall make but a flat Fa P. Ty, P 
ont. „ | | Ang. Ano 

D. Lew. Sir, I am not welcome, nor 1 won't be welcon A.. Very 
nor no Body's welcome, and you are all a Parcel of ell make my 

Cha. What, Sir? is 4g. Methi 
. Lew. —— Miſerable Wretches — ſad Dogs. iden with toc 


Ant. Come, pray, Sir, bear with him, he's old and haſh 
but he'll dine, and be good Company for all this. 
D. Lew. A ſtrange Lie, that. 
_ Clo. Ha, ha, ha, poor Teſty, ha, ha! © 
D. Lew. Don't laugh, my dear Rogue, prithee 4 
laugh now; Faith I ſhall break thy Head, if thou 90" 
Sio. Gad ſo! what, then I find you are angry at f 
dear Uncle ? | | P 
D. Lew. Angry at thee, hay, Puppy —Why, viz. 
what doſt thou. ſee in that lovely hatchet Face of r 
that's worth my being out of Humour at ? Blood and 


is; (ure th 
ns for him, 
Ant, Come, 
175 for us; v 
all preſently 
(%. With 2 
Clo Allons 
Car los 2 


8 Na 
bor, Them. 


— I Is 


- TheFop's Fortune, 
Ant, Nay, Brother, this is too far 
D. Lew. Angry at him, a Son of a—Son's Son of a Whore! 


Cha, Ha, ha! poor peeviſh | 

P. Lew. I'd fain have ſome Body poiſon him. [To Co 
\h, that ſweet Creature! Muſt this fair Flower be cropp' 

o flick-up in a Piece of raſcaliy Earthen Ware? I myſt 
Peak to her Puppy, ſtand out of my Way. 

| Clo, Ha, ha! aye, now fort. 

D. Lew. [To Angelina] Ah!. — ah! — ah! Madam 
I pity you; you're a lovely young Creature, and ought 
o have a handſome Man yok d to yon, one of under ſtan- 
ling too. J am ſorry to ſav it, but this Feilow's Scull's 
ttreamly thick——he can never get any thing upon that 
air Body, but Muffs and Snuff-boxes ; or, ſay he ſhould 
ae a Thing ſhap'd like a Child, you can make nothing 


yin⸗ 
Con. 
Sly 
| you 
amy 
Mor- 


for Mf it, but a Taylor. 
en M Clo, Ods me] why, you are teſty, my dear Uncle. 
here D. Lew. Will no Body take that troubleſome Dog out of 
dy Sight — can't ſtay where he is' go ſee my poor 
2 ; ey Charles —V've diſturb d you, Madam, your humble Servant. 
At. You'll come again, and drink the Bride's Health, 
;nſon! Mrother ? £ n HA ; 
et, & D. Lew. That Lady's Health I may; and, if ſhell give 
Vritinggpe Leave, perhaps fit by her at Table toy, | 
u muß Clo, Ha, ha! Bye Nuncle, SE 
at Feat D. Lew. Puppy, good Bye [Exit D, Lewis, 
Ang. An odd humour'd Gentleman, 3 
relcOM Ant. Very odd indeed, Child; I ſuppoſe in pure Spitez 
f ell make my Son Charles his Heir. | 


Ang. Methinks1 would not have a light Head, nor one 

den with too much Learning, as my Father ſays this Car- 
is; (ure there's ſomething hid in that Gentleman's Con- 

ns for him, that ſpeaks him not ſo mere a Log. | 

Ant. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, Brother? the Prieft 

ys for us; when Carlos has ſign d the Conveyance, as he 

hee don preſently, we'll then to the Wedding, and ſo to Dinner, 

ou doft Che, With all my Heart, Sir. 

yry àt Clo Allons | ma chere Princeſſe. -  [Exeunt, 

Carlos in his Study, with Don Lewis, end Sancho, 

D. Lew, Nay, you are undone, 

br, Then I muſt ſtudy, Sir, to bear my Fortune, 

D. Lew, 


8. 
nd haf. 


what! 
e of th 
J and 


24 Love makes a MAN; or, 


D. Lew. Have you no greater Feeling? D. Ter. 

San. You — ſible of the great Book, Sir, when it fel Enter 
upon your Head ; and won't the Ruin of your Fortune fi An 

— nt, Wh 


Sen, Th 
dren his Bt 
*ather for 
Ant. I ſh 
&, how de 
Car. You 
ame here. 
yrite a reaſ 


Car. Will he have my Books too? 
D. Lew. No, no, he has a Book, a fine one too, call. 
The Gentleman: Recreation; ; or, the ſecret Art of gettin 
Sons and Daughters: Such a Creature ! a Beauty in Folio 
would thou hadft her in thy Study, * tho. it were but 
to new claſp her. 

San. He has ſeen her, Sir. | 
San. He flung away his Book, Sir, 


D. Lew. Did he Faith? would he had og away ki ror + Pra) 
Humour too, and ſpoke to her, uy Ant. Onl) 
* Gor, Muſt my Brother then have all? four Brothe 

D. Lew, All, all. Gar, Is it 

San. All that your Father has, Sir; Law. Th 
Car. And that fair Creature too? Ant. No, 
San. Aye, Sir. | | rovided for 

D. Lew. Hay! 5 your Means 

Car. He has enough, then. [ Sig hing 15 always 

D. Lew, He have her, Chalet! why wou'd, wou'd, ti C/ Sir, | 
is—ha 81 it before 

Car. May I not ſee her, ſometimes, and call her Siſter {= a Gift, 
Ill do him no Wrong. 1 beſore t 

D. Lew. I can't bear this 1 "heart, Icould cry for Mac viſh my 


Ant. With 
lar. You'll 
du. PX 
Ant. Do as 
Mind to, 
|Top. Now þ 


neſs! Fleſh and Fire ! do but ſpeak to her, Man. 
* Cer. I cannot, Sir, her Look requires ſomething of th: 
diſtant Awe, Words of that ſoft Ref ect, and yet ſuch Forc 
and Meaning too, that 1 ſhould and confounded to a 
proach her, and yet I long to wiſh her Joy 1 vere 
born to give it too- 


D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her Joy, Boy: Faith! vn into 
ſhe is a good humour'd Creature, ſhe'll take it Wooly. 

Car, Do you think ſo, Uncle ? The s 

D. Lew, III to her, and tell her of you. i TH 

Car. Do, Sir. Stay, Uncle vill ſhe not think m Enter Char 


rude ? 1 would not for the World offend her. 
D. Lew. Fend a Fiddle-ſtick—let me algne—V1-—!! 
Car, Nay, but Sir ! dear Uncle, = 


— — i mes Sn 


25 


" The For: rum. 


Enter Antonio and the Lawyer with a Writing, 

Ant, Where's my Son? | 
San. There, Sir, caſting a Figure what chopping Chil. 
dren his Brother ſhall have, and where he ſhall find a new 
ther for. himſelf, . WEE _ | 

Ant, I'fhall find a Stick for you, Rogue, I ſhall. CH- 
ſes, how doſt thou do? Come hither, Boy. 

Car. Your Pleaſure, Sir? | 

Ant. Nay, no great Matter, Child, only to put your 
ame here a little, to this Bit of Parchment; I think you 
yrite a reaſonable good Hand, Charles. 

Car, Pray, Sir, to what Uſe may it be? 
Ant. Only to paſs your Title in the Land I have, to 
four Brother Clodio. 

Car, Is it no more, Sir ? | 

Law. That's all, Sir. 3 | 

Ant. No, no, 'tis nothing elſe : Look you, you ſhall be 
rovided for, you ſhall have what Books you plealie, and 
your Means ſhall come in without your Care, and you 
ball always have a Servant to wait on you. 60 
Car Sir, I thaak you ; but if you pleaſe, I had rather 
gn it before the good Company below; it being, Sir, ſo 


| fel 


all 
ttm 
Olio! 


e but 


ighin 4 
, d, th | 


Sie one before the Lady too: There I ſhall ſign it cheerfully, 
d wiſh my Brother Fortune. | 


D. Tew. A hum! 2 hom! [kr D. Lewis. 


tank a Gift, twill be ſome ſmall Compleme:t to have it 1 JU 


x Mac Ant. With all my Heart, Child; it's the ſame Thing to meg 1 10 1 

of thi (or, You'll excuſe me, Sir, if I make nv. great Stay watl * wu 
0 = | 

100 f ant. Do as thou wilt, thou ſhalt do any Thing thou haſt 


Sen. Now has he undone himſelf for ever; Odſheart, 
Il down into the Cellar, and be ſtark drunk for Anger. 


. Fait N 
f Exit, 


ly. 
dl The SCENE changes to 4 Dining-Room, 
| 141, large Table ſpread, | 
Enter Charino with Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewis, 
I Ladies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer, e 
m OM FE, let him bring his Son's Hand, and all's 
ne: Are ry 1 rtady, Sir? | : 

| | (2 5 | Pricſt. 


hink m 
D. Leu 


'F 


| 


— 8 —— — 


F> 
g 


pPrieſt. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch them preſently, immediate 


| than done too haſtilß/— Sir, you look melancholy. 


Word to a Woman: His Language is all upon the high Pu 
look a Woman in the Face; if he does, he bluſhes lik 


him to wiſh you Joy ? -. 


26 Love makes a Man; or, 


Cha, He 
Clo, 1 Gad, I warrant you, the Prieſt and I con'd both Mong as I 1 
fall to without ſaying Grace — Ha! you little Rogue! Car. Is t 


For in Truth I am an hungry. 


what, you think it long too? 


: Ant, Ay 
Ang. I find no Fault, Sir; better Things were well done; 


Car. For 
grace our 


| | [To D. Leva Ant. No 

D. Lew. Sweet ſwelling Bloſſom !. Ah that I had the g. Car. Sho 

| thering of thee! I would ſtick thee in the Boſom of a pre: Ant. Aye 
ty young Fellow —— Ah! thou haſt miſs'd a Man (buy D. Lew, 

that he is ſo bewitch d to his Study, and knows no other fingers! 1, 

Miſtreſs, than his Mind) ſo far above this feather-headedWers, 

ET wo ĩ I 95 Car, Pard 

Ang Can he talk, Sir? N elina.) Dif 

D. Lew. Like an Angel =— to himſelf— the Devil: Happy 


con find o 
Heyer ſpri 
bare by far 


n ſure) the 
9 give. 


Ang. How 
fſteen, | er lar 


Ang. But a little Converſation, methin ks ale exper ien 
D. Lew, Why, ſo I think too; but the Boy's bewitch' Cv. Ive h 
aud the Devil can't bring him tot: Shall I try if I can g never ſaw 

| Ang. Ha! 
Ant, Vell, | 
% lay nothi 
Gor, 0 yes, 
f poſſible) | 
Ang. He ſp' 
Co. Ha! — 
Ant, Nay, | 


ſineſs to Heaven, and heayenly Wonders, to Nature, ane 
her dark and ſecret Cauſes, ' fa 
Ang. Does he ſpeak ſo well there, Sir? 

D. Lew. To Admiration ! ſuch Curioſities ! but he can 


Ang. I ſhall receive it as becomes his Siſter, Sir. 
Olo. Look, look, old Teſty will fall in Love by an 
by; he's hard at it, ſplit me. | 

Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, I warrat 
you. © OY | 

b Clo. So, here my Father comes! Now, Prieſt ! He 
my Brother too! that's a Wonder! broke like a Spirit fre * 
Nor I, 


his Cell. | Ty 
Enter Antonio and Carlo. D Lew, Sta 
D. Lew, Odſo! here he is! that's he! a little inclin0, I hope. 


to the lean, or ſo, but his Underſtanding's the fatter for g. Too y 


Ant Come, Charles, twas your Deſire to fee My . Come, 
Daughter and the good Company, and then to ſeal bell? udying, 1 
em all, and give your Brother Joy. | Gar, I I lea. 

5 | | Ne, ft N 


/ 


The Fo 's Fortune. 27 1 
' Cha! He does well; 1 (hall think the better of him as 
ong as I live, „„ oh 
Car, Is this the Lady, Sir ? 

Ant. Aye, that's your Siſter, Charles. 


of 


oth 
we: 


lone, i 
grace our Family? 


Ant. No doubt on't, Sir. 3 
Car, Shou'd I not thank her for ſo unmerited a Grace? 
Ant. Aye, and welcome, Charles, | | 
D. Lew. Now, my Boy! give her a gentle Twit by the 
ingers ! lay your Lips ſci.ly, ſoftly, cloſe and plum to 
ers, Afart to Carlos. 
Car, Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Lady. (Salures An- 
elina.) Diſſolving Softneſs! O the drowning Joy! Happy! 


ewis. 
e ga⸗ 
Prei- 
( but 
other 
eadec 


evil! Happy he that ſips eternally ſich Nectar down, that 
h BoffſÞeconfin'd may lave and wanton there in ſateleſs Draughts 
e, an} ever ſpringing Beauty. Put yon, fair Creature, 


bare by far the higher Joy; if, as Ive read, (nay, now 
m ſure.) the ſole Delight of Love lies only in the Power 
0 glve. | 
Ang. How near his Thoughts agree with mine! This the 
ehr I was told of f ( 225 — 1 find, Sir, you 
aeexperienc'd Love, you ſeem acquainted with the Paſſion. 
Car. Lye had, indeed, a dead pale Glimpſe in Theory, 
never aw thi'enlivening Light before, 

Ang. Ha! before ! | [Aſide. 
Ant, Well, theſe are very fine Complements, Cherles ; but 
0 ſay nothing to yout Brother yet. „ 
(ar, O yes, and wiſh him, Sir, with any other Beauty, 
poſſible) more laſting Joy than I could taſte with her, 
Ang. He ſpeaks unhappily. | | 
Co. Ha! —— what do you ſay, Brother? 1 2 

Ant, Nay, for my Part, I den't underſtand him. 

7 2 PE | | \ | 

D, Lew, Stand clear, I do —— aud that ſweet Creature 


IE... 

Ang. Too well, 1 fear. [Afide. 

ant, Come, come, to the Writing, Charles; prithee leave 

j ſudying, Man. | | 3 

Car. I H eave my Life firſt; I ſtudy now to be a Man : 

, be Man war, was but my Argument — I now 
| N am 


e Can 
es lik 


vitch'e 
can ge 


by at 
Warral 


} | Re 
irit fro 


inclinil 
ter for 
e My l 


Car. Forbid it Love! (Aſide.) Do you not think ſhe'll 141 


28 LovE makes a MAN; or, 
| am on. the Proof! I find I feel my (elf, a Man mn nap, / %% 1 
fear it t n i - : | 3 
V. Lew, He has it! he has it! my Boy's in for't, e n 
[| Co. Come, come, will you " of thoſe 1 
D. Lew. Stand out of the way, Puppy. | Cor. Go 
8 l ier paſing with his Back to Clody, Turn Ser 
Car. Whence is it, Fair, that while I offer Speech to you, geſt them 1 
0 x my Thoughts want Words, my Words their free and honeſt tive Minds 
0 Utterance? Why is it thus I tremble at your Touch, and veak Lam 
fear your Frown, as would a frighted Child the dreadful lim thy Sig 
Lightning Yet ſhould my deareſt Friend or Brother dare cafe n 
i} | ö ) 
o check my vain deluded Wiſhes, O! I ſhould turn, ad civil I. 
rear him like an offended Lyon ——— Is this, can it, mul with the Li 
nde in a Siſter's Power? that lov'd h 
. Clo. Come, come, will you ſign, Brother. Diftil the S\ 
. Lew. Time enough, Puppy, Ioften thy I 
I Cer. O! if you knew with what precipitated Haſte you thou . 
[ i hurry on a Deed that makes you bleſs'd, or miferable for. it for thee 
ever, ev'n yet, near as you are to Happineſs, you'd fuq » Lew, 
j i no Danger in a Moment's Pauſe, 555 he Scholar 1 
| We Glo, I fay, will you ſign, Brother? OY IO FR Ang. A WV 
Car. Away, | have no Time for Trifles! Room {or r? 

Elder Brother. Wi e WOE] 0%. Hay ! 
Vi D. Lew, Why, did not I bid thee ſtand out of the Wag, i, . little 
er??? : ot 104 — 
. Aye, but this is trifling, Charles! come, come, yo 457. poſit 
Hand, Man. Car. Neit h 
ST Cor. Your Pardon, Sir, I cannot Seal yet; had you on 22% 40 
| =! ſhew'd me Land, I had reſign'd it free, and proud to ha et, perhaps, 
1 beſtow'd it to your Pleaſure: Tis Care, 'tis Dirt, a Ang. Fort 
7 Trouble: But you have open d to me ſuch a Treaſure, ſuqq 4,7 O m 
bk unimagin'd Mines of ſolid Joy, that I perceive my Temp ct, 4 ye! 
14 ſtubborn now, ev'n to a churliſh Avarice of Love find, » ſhear. 
1 1 Heaven direct my Fortune. Ns Cha, A ye, 
Wi Ant. And ſo you won't part with your Title, Sir? it, I warra; 
17 Car. Sooner with my Soul of Reaſon, be a Plant, a Bal Cin perha, 
K} a Fiſh, a Fly, and only make the Number of Anima hoſe Plighte 
45 or Things up, than yield one Foot of Land — if ſhe [conjure 
1 ty d to't. V | . arbatous a 
104 Cha. I don't like this, he talks odly methinks. ce for ever, 
[i DES ee 
10 * 


—— . e 


r * 8 . * HE | , 
T be For Fortune. 29 
1 Ang. Yet with a Bravery of Soul might warm the coldeſt £14) bf 
r [Ade. 
Clo, Pſhaw, Pox, prithee, Brother, you had better thin 
of thoſe Things in your Study, Man ! 11 
W Cor, Go you and Study, for 'tis Time, young Brother: 
dy. WTurn ofer the tedious Volumes I have read, think, and di- (1 3:1 
OV, geſt them well! the wholeſomeſt Food for green conſump= - 


duelle Minds! wear out whole faſted Days, and by the pale 
and weak Lamp, pore away the freezing Nights; rather make 

* dim thy Sight, than leave thy Mind in Doubt and Dar kneſs: 
are 


onfine thy uſeleſs Travels to thy Cloſet, traverſe the wiſe 
and ciyil Lives of good and great Men dead, compare em } 
with the Living: Tell me why Cafor periſh'd by the Hand 
that lov'd him moſt, and why his Enemies deplor'd him? A+ 
Diſtil the Sweetneſs from the Poet's Spring, and learn to 
ſoften thy Deſires ; nor dare to dream of Marriage Vows, 
till thou haſt taught thy Soul, like mine, to love 
Is it for thee to wear a Jewel of this ineſtimable Worth? 15 
D. Lew, Ah! Charles! (Kiſſer him) What ſay you to 
he Scholar now, Chicken? | | 
ang. A Wonder: —— Is this Gentleman your Brother, 
3 | | [To Clod. 
Clo, Hay ! no, my —— Madam, not quite — that is, | 
e is a little a-kin by the —— Pox on him, wou'd he were 
biry'd I can't tell what to ſay to him, ſplit me. 
Ant, Poſitively, you will not ſeal then, ha? 
Car. Neither —— I ſhould not blindly ſay I will nat 
ral _ Let me intreat a Moment's Pauſe— for, even 
et, perhaps, I may. | (Stghing, IR 
Ang. Forbid it, Fortune ! 11 
Ant. O, may you ſo, Sir! | 33 
Clo, Aye! Sir, hay! What, you are come to your ſelf 
find, heart! 


Cha, Aye, aye, give him a little Time, he'll think better 


, and 
muſt 


e you 
le for 
] find 


jor al 
ne Wa) 
e, you 


ou on 
to ha 
)irt, a 
ure, ſuc 

Tempe 
Ove 


ir? It, I warrant you. 5 | 
t, a Bec Car. Perhaps, fair Creature, | have done you Wrong, 
- wy noſe plighted Love and Hope went Hand in Hand together; 


t | conjure you, think my Life were hat eful after ſo baſe, 
arbarous an AR as parting 'em: What! to lay waſte at 
| ct for ever, all the gay Bloſſ ms of your forward For- 
4 ne, the promis'd Wiſhes of y»ur young Deſire, our 118 
4 C 3 _ _—© fruitful | Wa 


ͤU— ——— yen rags 


30 Love makes a MAN; or, 
fruitful Beauty, and your ſpringing Joy ; your thriviag Q peak 


Softneſs, and your cluſter d Kifles, growing on the Lips of Thought 


Love, deyour'd with an unthirſty Infant's Appetite ! O for. Ang. N 


bid it, Love! forbid it, Nature and Humanity! I have nol LI wor 
Land, no Fortune, Life, or Being, while your Neceſſty Car. II 
of Peace requires em: Say! or give me Need to think Ang. O 
your ſmalleſt Hope depends on my objected Ruin; my Ruin riage was 
is my Safety there; my Fortune, or my Life reſignd with Car. Ho 
Joy, ſo your Account of happy Hours were thence bu Cha. Be 
rais'd to any added Number. Roguery ! 
Cha, Why aye ! there's ſome Ciyility in this. Ant, Pa 
Clo. The Fellow really talks very preitily. | Clo, Aye 
Car. But if in bare compliance to a Father's Will, yu, D. Leib. 
now but ſuff:r Marriage, or what will yet be worſe, give i | 
as an extorted Bond, impos'd on the Simplicity of you Chz, Cal 
Youth, and dare confeſs you wiſh ſome honeſt Friend would Ang. Na 
ſave, or free you from its hard Conditions; 1 then agait | 
have Land; have Life, and Reſolution, waiting fill upo car. O E 
your happier Fortune, 85 D. Lew. 
Clo. Ha, ha! pert enough, that! I Gad! I long to ſe , Cha. A 1 
what this will come to! | Treaſon ! 
Prieſt. In Truth, unleſs ſome Body is marry'd preſently Ant. Sir, 
the Dinner will be ſpoil'd, and then — no Body will b car. 111 
able to eat it. [Ek Ant, Car, 
Ant, Brother, I ay, let's remove the Lady, Car, Neve 
Cha. Force her from him! Clo, You 
Car. 'Tis too late! I have a Figure here! Sooner (haut upon thi 
Bodies leave their Shade; as well you might attempt to (huW D. Lets, } 
old Time into a Den, and from his downy Wings waſh th 
ſwift Hours away, or ſteal Eternity to flop his Gla(s ; d Cha, 111 1 
fix. J, 0 rooted here is every growing Thought of her. WF Cor. Hold 
_. Clo, Gads me; what, now it's troubleſome again, 15 l 1¹¹ do 
Car, Conſider, fair One, now's the very Criſis of ou would intrea 
Fate: Lou cannot have it ſure, to ask if Honour be f Arr, Out of 
Parent of my Love: If you can love for Love, and thin WC. I am 
your Heart rewarded there, like two young Vines wel other, ſin 
curl together, c.rcling our Souls in never ending Joy; vat you've 
ſpring together, and we'll bear one Fruit; one Joy ſtall Clo, No E: 
make us ſmile, one Sorrow mourn; one Age go with vi d. Why, 
one Hour of Death ſhall cloſe our Eyes, and oue £00 Ch, WRat 
Graye ſhall hold us happy === Say but you hate me ni Gor, The f 
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peak! Give but the ſoſteſt Breath to that tranſporting: 
Thought ! | 
for. po Need I then ſpeak ;.to ſay, lm far from hating you 
aa Il would ſay more, but there is nothing fit for me to ſays 

Car. I'Il bear it no longer 
| Ang, On this yo⁰ may depend, I cannot like that Mar- 
riage was propos d me. e 8 od 
Car. How ſhall my Soul requite this Goodneſs ? 

Cha, Beyond Patience! This is downright Inſolence ! 
Roguery ! a Rape! | 

Ant, Part em. 

Cla. Aye, aye! part em, part 
„yon D. Lew. Doll! dum dum 
give i  [Senge, and draws in their Defenci 
you Cha, Call an Officer, EIl have em foro d aſunder, 
would Ang. Nay, then I am reduc'd to take Protection here. 
agait 
| up0 


Car, O Extaſy of Heart! tranſporting Joy 

D. Lew. Lorra! Dorrol ! Lol! [Sings and dance t 

Cha, A Plot! a Plot againſt my Honour ! Murder! 
Treaſon! Gun- powder! lell be reveng'd ! —— 
Ant. Sir, you ſhall have Satisſaction. 
Car, I'll be reveng'd! 

Ant, Carlos, I ſay, forego the Lady.. RN 
Car, Never, while I have Senſe of Being, Life, or Motion. 
Clo, You won't! Gadſo ! What, then I find I muſt lug 


 t0 (ed 


Cently 
wall be 


er (halWut upon this Buſineſs ? AJlons.!. the Lady, Sir! | 
to (hv D. Lew. Lorra! Dorrol! Loll ! 


zaſh the 
aſs ; 19 Cha. I'll have his Blood! 
her. Cir. Hold, Uncle! Come, Brother, ſheath your Anger 
n, is i ii do my beſt to ſatisfy you all — but firſt, L 


[ Ireſenting hit Point to Clodios 


s of oußz ould intreat a Bleſſing here. 

r be wn Ant. Out of my Doors! thou art no Son of mine! ¶ Exit Ant, 
nd thing Cer, I am ſorry I have loſt a Father, Sir — for yon, 
nes We rother, ſince once you had a ſeeming Hope, in lieu of 
y ; WOW youve loſt, half of my Birth- right. 
Joy ſta Clo, No Halves! nn Halves, Sir; the whole Lady: 


with u Gr. Why, then the Whole, if you can like the Terms. 
oue c Go. What Terms ? What Terms? Come quick, quick, 
me nod Gr, The firft is this, =o (Snatthes D. Lewis's. Sword) 
"8 "www ow 3 — = - win 
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12 Fx LoOvE makes a MAN; or, 
Win Rer, and wear her; for, on my Soul, unleſs my Body 
_— ſhall never yield thee up a Thought in Loye, 

D. Lew. God. a Mercy, Charles! To him Boy ! I Gad. 


and he hat 
nor give « 
that's all, 


this Love has made a Man of him. Enxer 
Car. This is the firſt good Sword I ever pois'd in Anger Che. Of 
yet; tis ſharp I'm ſure; if it but hold my putting home, Art. Ca 
ſhall ſo hunt your Inſolence | — I feel the Fire of ten {Wall fled ! 
ſtrong Spirits in me: Wer't thou a native Fender, in ſo fair MW Ch. Ha 


abus'd ! I: 
der'd ! and 


à Cauſe, I thus ſhould hold thee at the worſt Defiance. 
Clo. Look you, Brother, take Care of your ſelf, I ſhall 


certainly be in you. the firſt Thruſt ; but if you had rather, Ant. Wh 
d'ye fee, we'll talk a littte calmly about this Buſineſs, Ser, Sir, 
Car. Away, Trifler: I would be loth to prove thee a out at that 
Coward too. won hue 0 | Cha, YlJ. 
Clo. Coward! Why then, really, Sir, if you pleaſe, Hand Malice 
Midriff s the Word, Brother; you are a Son of a Whore and Ruin. 
<n_ Allons ! [They fight, and Clodio is diſarm'd. iſ, Ant. Na] 
Cha, His Blood! I ſay, his Blood! I'll have it, by allirrah, ſee 
the Scars and Wounds of Honour in my Family, (| Ex:ſWinnediatel: 
Car. There, Sir, take your Life and mend i | | 
be gone without Reply. Sen. Ban 
Ang. Are you wounded, Sir? Ant. Het 
Car, Only in my Fears for you How ſhall we beſiowtim of all | 
us, Uncle? A: San. Hic! 
D. Lew. Poſitively, we are not ſafe here, this Lady beit Cha. Wh. 
an Heire s: Follow me. l N den. Dau 
Car. Good Angels guard us. Exeunt with Ang Cha. Aye 
Clo. Gadſo ! I never fenc'd ſo ill in all my Life Len. Wh 
never in my Life, ſplit me! bick-up ! Fi 
| Enter Monſieur. ; | ary, Dog 
Monſ. Sire, here be de Trompete, de Hauté-Boy, dg San, My 7 
Muſique, de Maitre Dancer, dat deſeer to know if you A Ant. Whe 
be pleaſe to av de Maſque begin. | Sen, Why 
Olo. Hay! What does this Puppy Gay now? Aut. Deat 
Monſ. Sire, de Muſique, . | Sen, Sir,] 
+, Clo, Why aye — that's true — but — tell 'em — Plaguß Ant. Whe 
on 'em, tell em they are not ready tun'd, Jan. Wher 
Monſ. Sire, dare is all Tune, all prepare. eon my 801 
Clo. Aye! Why then, tell em that my Brother's wil 4n7, No r 
again, and has ſpoil'd all, and I am bubbled, and fo I ſhan Sen, If Id 
be marry'd till next Time: But I have fought with hig At. Deat! 
a * | b a 


. | | Ar, haye 


\ 
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The For's Fortune. 
:nd he haz diſarm'd me; and ſo he won't releaſe the Land, 


2 nor give me my Miſtreſs again; and 1 — I am undone, 
ad! (that's all. [Excunr. 
Enter Charino, Antonio, Officers, and Servants, 

nger Che. Officer, do our Duty : I ſay, ſeize em all. B19 
16, 1 yr Carry em this Minute before a = How now! what | 

en al fled ! 10 
fa Chr, Ha! my Girl! my Child! my Heireſs! Iam | 
þ abug'd ! I am cheated ! I anr robb d- {4 am raviſh'd ! cure. | || 
mall derd! and flung 1 F ko - "RON 
ther, 4. Who let em out? Which Way went they, Villains? 


Ser, Sir, we had no Order to ſtop them; but they went 
out at that Door, not fix Minutes ago. 
Cha, VU purſue 'em with Bills, Warrants, Actions, Writs, 


leaſe, ind Malice: I'm a Lawyer, Sir; they ſhall fi nd I under- 
VhoreMWſand Ruin. 

rn d, 477. Nay, they ſhall be found, Sir; run you to the Port; 
by all irrah, ſee if any Ships are going off, and bring us Notice 


immediatel * 
Enter Sancho drunk, 

den. Ban, ban, Cac-caliban ! [Singr 

Ant. Here comes a Rogue, Pll warrant, knows the Boks 
tom of all ! Where's my Son, Villain? 
San. Hickeup | Son, Sir! 
Cha, Where's my Daughter, Sirrah ? 
San. Daughter, Sir ! hick- up! 
Cha. Aye, my Daughter, Raſcal ! 
Lan. Wh 
hick-up ! | the run away. 

An, Dog, where's your Maſter? 

50 My Maſter! why they ſay he is — Ve er 

Ant, Where, Sirrah ? 

Son, Why, he is — he is — gone along with her, 

Ant. Death! you Dog, diſcover him, or 

San. Sir, Till I will, 

Ant. Where is he, Villain? 

dan. Where, Sir ! Why, to be ſure he is * 12 
pon my Soul, I don't know, Sir. | 


- 


er's wil 43, No more trifling, Raſcal. 
1 ſhan Jan. If I do, Sir, I wilh this may be my Poiſon, CDrinke. 
ith his! * Death! you Dog, get out of my Houſe, or I'll —. 


air, have you found him 2 Re- 


, E 
wu FE 
- 
1 


Sir, they told me juſt now, Sir that e's, „ 1 


3 
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zge to the Wars; let your King and Country be the bett 
br t. = | 

D. Du. Yes, ſo I might be General ir, no Man 
jviog ſhall command me. I. 

| Gov, Sir, you ſhall find that here in Lisbon I will: Im 
rer Hour follow'd with Complaints of your Behaviour 
om Men of almoſt all Conditions; and my Authority, 
ich you preſume will bear you out, becauſe you are my 
ephew, no longer ſhall protect you now: Expect your 
ert Diſorder to be puniſh'd with as much Severity, as his 
hat is a Stranger to my Blood. | 


LAS 


Gov. Away! Juſtice dares do any Thing ſhe ought. 
EV. Brother, this brutal Temper muſt be caſt off: When 
u can maſter that, you gladly ſhall command my For- 
ne. But if you till perſiſt, expect my Prayers and Vows 
Ir your Converſion only: but never Means, or Fayour, 
D. Du. Fire! and Furies! 1 am tutor'd here like a mere 
ool-boy ! Women ſhall judge of Injuries in Honour: 
For you; Sir I was born free, and will not ons 
y Spirit, nor is it for your Authority to tempt it: Give 
e the Uſage of a Man of Honour, or tis not your Co- 


Gov. | am ſorry to ſee this, Niece, for your Sake. 
Elv. Wou'd he were not my Brother. 

Enjer Don Manuel, and Sailors, with Angelina, | 
D. Ma. Divide the Spoil amongſt you: This fair Cap- 
"© 1 only challenge for my ſelf, | - ; 
Gov, Ha! ſome Prize brought in. 
you Gov. Noble Dor: Manuel! welcome on Shore! I ſee you 

e fortunate ; for I preſume that's ſome uncommon Prize, 
D. Ma. She is indeed . Theſe ten Years I have known 
e Sea, and many rough Engagement there; but never 
o ſmall a Bark fo long defended, with ſuch incredible 
aice arm'd too. e 


is Fo- 
Uour, and by two Men l 


ſe 2 Cov, Is't poſſible? | | | 
o > Mo. Nay, and their Contempt of Death, when taken, 
won: Weeds even all they acted in their freedom. 


Gov, Pray tell us, Sir. 3 
9, Mg, When they were brought aboard us, bob 
a: | . | arm'd 


if 70 
Ir Cou 
rap 


D. Du. Puniſh me! You, nor your Office dare not do'%, 


ernment ſhall protect you. Lair. 


i 1 * ae many, 
—  — ——— — ·ů *—j gre * . 0 


eil. Sirs, ſhe's your's; you fought, and well deſerve her; | N 
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Umm d, and ready to be fetter d, they loox d as they ty 


Lovz makes a' Man; er, 


of Fayour 
nerous A & 
Ang. Su 


Corn never to take the Bread of Bondage, and on a ſul 
en matching up their Swords, ( the younger taking fir 


from this fair Maid a Farewel only with bis Eyes ) boli can give, 
| *. „„ 87 Thoughts 
1 Tis wonderful indeed. _. employ d i 
D. Ms. It wrought ſo much upon me, (had not our om D. Ma. 
1 binder d at that Time a] great Ship purſuing vs) I ſent, think 
Won d in Charity have ta'n 'em up, and with their Lic you to the 
| they ſhould have had their Liberty. BW 4s. Yc 
Ang. Too late, alas! they're loſt! (Heart-Wonndin 
1 Thought ! , for ever loſt I now a2 friendleſs, milWThe SCEN 
en. Take Comfort, Fair One, perhaps you yet i vibe nc 
may ſee em: They were not quite a League from Sho Hon. Co 
' 8gad with ſuck Strength and Courage b:oke through tiWpretty well 
calling Waves they could not fail of Life and Safety. I Lou. But 
a Ang, In that laſt Hope, I brook a wretched Being: t 
i they*re dead, my Woes will find ſo many Doors to 19 Hon. Cor 
| Out Lite, Iſha l.got long ſurvive ca. PSI 
ev. Alas! rL 4 Sir, Mifer7 ion — ſo 
neee . mnie her. Fl Hem. Cor 
| Gov. I wait on you, your Servant, Sir Low, Pſh: 
* ay. | I [Exit Elv, and Gratis way. 
D. Ms. Now, my fair Captive, tho I confeſs yu bea Hon, Wha 
tiful, yet give me Leave to own my Heart has long been 
another's Keeping ; therefore the Fayqur I am about to a, Car. To v 
you may at leait hear with Safety, D. Lew, E 


Ang. This has engag'd me, Sir, to hear. | 
D. Ma. Theſe three Years 1 have honourably low d 
noble Lady, her Name Louiſi, tue beauteous Nicce « 


don t uſe to f 
— ( 


pon the Ba 


Great Feerrara's Duke: Her Perſon ad Fortune unco taculouſly 
troul'd, ſole Miſtreſs of her ſelf and me, who long bah being ſo 
languilh'd in an hopeleſs Conitancy ; Now I perceive, ! nk of the 

all your Language, and your Bouks, a ſoftning Power what Life 
nor can a Suit by you promoted, be deny d: Therefore Wit upon m 
wou'd a while enireat. your Leave to recommend your adit not tak 
her Companion, to chis Laly*s Favour ; Aud (as I am lull this Tim, 
you'll ſoon be near her cloſeſt Thoughts) if you can thinrel. . But 
upon the honeſt Courteſies I hitherto have ſhewn your Mlrence bet 
d&fty, and in your happy Talk, but name with any fe. —we 


— >> 


* 
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of Fayour me, or my unweary'd Love, twou'd be a ge- 
nerous Act woud fix me ever grateful to its Memory, 
Ang. Such poor Aſſiſtants, Sir, as one diſtreſs'd like me, 
can give, ſhall willingly be paid: If I can ſteal but any 
Thoughts from my own Misfortunes, reſt aſſur'd they'll be 
employ d in healing yours, | INT 
D. Ma. I'll ſtudy to deſerye this Goodneſs ; for the pre- 
ſent, think my poor Houſe your own ; at Night I'll wait on 
you to the Lady, 'till when, I am your Guard, 
Ang. You have bound me to your fervice—— _ | 
| [Exeunt D. Manuel and Angelina. 
The SCENE changes to a Church, the Veſpers ſuppor'd to be 
juſt ended, ſeveral walking out, Catlos and Don Lewis 
riſing near Louiſa and Honoria, Louiſa obferving Carlos, 
Hon. Come, Madam, ſhall we walk out? The Croud's 
pretty well over now. 
Low, But then that melancholy Softneſs in his Look ! 


| [To her ſelf. 
Hon. Couſin Donna Louiſe ! 164575 
Lou. Even in his Devotions too, ſuch praceful Adora- 
n ſo ſweet a | 
Hon, Couſm, will you go? | 
Lon. Plhaw, Time enough Prithee let's walk a little 
is Wa . | | 
Hon, What's the Matter with her ? . 1 
[u They walk from D. Lewis and Carlos. 
Car. To what are we reſery'd ! | 
D. Lew, For no Good, I am afraid my ill Luck 
nt uſe to give over, when her Hand's in; ſhe's always in 
alle One Misfortune generally comes galloping in 
Don the Back of another Drowning we have eſcap d 
iraculoufly ; wou'd the Fear of Hanging were over too; 
ur being ſo ſtrangely ſav'd from one, ſmells damnable 
uk of the other. Tho I am oblig'd to thee, Charles, 
Power what Life I have, and I'll thank thee for't, if ever I ſet 
ref ore ¶ ot upon my Eftate again: Faith, I was juſt gone; if thou 
you, Wilt not taken me upon thy Back the laſt hundred Yards, 
am ful this Time I had been Food for Herrings and Mac- 
an thing But it's pretty well as it is; for there is not much 
our Milerence between Starving and Drowning | 
iy Marne — we are poor enough on Conſcience, and I don't 
( | D £36 know, 


all in good | 
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38 LovE makes a MAN; or, 


| | ; 5 | let's wa'k 
know, but two Days more Faſting, might really make u ( Whiſfer 


tOO. 


Hon. T 

Lou. They are Strangers then, and ſeem in ſome N yon know 
ceſſity, | 3 TA (Af Low. 1 
Car. Theſe are light Wants to me, I find 'em none, whe Hon. Bi 
weigh'd with Angelina's Loſs ; when I reflect on her Diff@;; Famil , 
ſtrels, the Hardſhips and the Cries of helpleſs Bondage, thi deſtrable, 
inſolent, the deaf Deſires of Men in Power; O !1 coul have rais'e 
wiſh the Fate that ſav'd us from the Ocean's Fury, i Lon. T 
Kinder Pity of our Love's Diſtreſs, had bury'd us in of Hon. Pe 
Wave embracing. RO] 1 Lou. Is 
Low. How tenderly. he talks! This were indeed a Lovei Ia a mode 

| | fe. LA Hon, W. 
D. Lew. A moſt unhappy Loſs indeed! but come, doi Laa. 1 
eſpair, Boy: The Ship that took us, was a Portugueſe, Mme womar 
Len too, I believe; who knows but ſome Way or othę before the) 
we may hear of her yet? I Hon, Wt 
Car. In that poor Hope I live O thou dread Power 7,4 Tt 
Stupendous Author of univerſal Being, and of thy wondtohlg'd h im, 
Works, that Virgin-Witfe, the Maſter-piece, look down up Hon. Su 
her; let the bright Virtues of her unta inted Mind, ſue oi Eos. TI 
and protect her: O let her Youth, her ſpotleſs Innocence Hon. W. 
which all Paſſages in heaven ſtand open, appear before ti Ton. C. 
Throne diſtreſsd, and meet ſome Miracle to ſave her. Hon, Bl. 
To. Who would not die, to be fo pray'd for? A vould be a 
D. Lew. Faith, Charles, thou haſt pray d heartily, | Lou, Th 
ſay that for thee ; ſo that if any good Fortune will pay Wh, filly tot 
a Viſit, we are ready to receive her now, as ſoon as Hon. Bu 
pleaſes, Come, don't be melancholy. 5 Lo. Dn 
Car. Have I not Cauſe? Were not my Force of Fall Hon. All 
ſuperior to my hopeleſs Reaſon, I could not bear the Inſult Loa, 4 ö 
of my Fortune; but I have rais'd my ſelf, by elev agg od Breed. 
Paith, as far above Deſpair, as Reaſon lifts me from ii Hon. Sur 
Erute. LN. : | Log, Wh 
D. Lew. Why now, would not this make any one Vere mightil) 

to hear a young Man talk ſo finely, when he is alm ny, So 3 
famiſh'd ?: | : | Hes herſelf 
Lou. What were you ſaying, Couſin? Low. It « 
on. 1 woud have ſaid, Madam, but you wou'd not he Lrils, I'm a 
me. Hon. Wh. 


Low, Prithee forgive me, I was in the oddeſt Tho 0 


> 
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J's wa'k a little 1'11 have him doge'd. ( Agde.) Jaques ! 
ke ( 17hiſfers. ) What was t you ask d me, Couſin ? 3 
Hon, The Reaſon of your A verſion to Don Manuels 


e No you know he loves you, 

Aſid Lou. 1 hate his Love, „ 
whe Hon. But why, pray? Lou know he's honourable fo is 

er Di his Family; nor his Fortuue leſs : I ſhould think, the more: 

ge, thi deſirable, becauſe his Courage and his Conduct on the Seas 

coul have rais'd it; nay, with all this, he's extremely modeſt too. 

ry, 1 Low. Therefore, I might hate him, | 


in o Hon. For his Modeſty ? | 


Low. Is any Thing ſo ſleepy, ſo flat, and inſupportable, 


Lover Was a modeſt Lover? 

[Ai Hon, Wou'd you bear Impudence in a Lover? | 

e, don Low, I don't know; it's more tolerable in the Man, than 
eſe, Mme Woman; and there muſt be Impudence on the one Side, 


Ir othikefore they can both come to a right Underſtanding. 


Hon. Why, what would you have him do? 
Loz. That's a very home Queſtion, Couſin ; but if. I 
lIik'd him, 1 could tell you. 


Power 
dro 


wn up Hon. Suppoſe you.did like him? 
ſue 10 Lon. Then I would not tell you; 
cence, Hon. Why? | 7 
fore t Lou. *Cauſe I ſhould have more Diſcretion; 


1er. 

[4 
rtily, U 
11 pay! 
on as 


Hon, Bleſs me ! ſure you would not do any Thing you, 
ould be aſham d to tell? 

Lou. That's true; but if one ſhould; you know twonld 
be ſilly to tell. No Woman would be fond of Shame, ſure. 
Hon, But there's no avoiding it in a ſhameſul Action. 
Lou. Don't be fo poſitive. TTY | 


of 1 Hon, All your Friends would ſhun you, point at you. * 
1 Loy, And yet you ſee there's a World of Friendſhip and 
' etevall 


good Breeding among all the Women of Quality. 

Hon. Suppoſe there be? 

Lou. Why then, If ppoſe, that a great many of them 
we mightily hurry'd in the Care of their Reputation. 

Hon. So you conclude, that a Woman doing an ill Thing, 
Hes herſelf no harm, while her Reputation's ſafe. 


ſrom t 


one wet 
is alm( 


'd not pus, I'm always for chufing the leaſt; 


Hon, What need you chuſe either? 
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Lon. It does not do her ſo much Harm.; and, of two - it | 


6 LoVE mukes a MAN; or, 


Lot. Becauſe I have vaſt Fortune in my own Hands, and Car, Ye 
love dearly to do what I have a Mind to. Low. V. 
Hon. Why, won't you marry then? Car. A 1 

Lou, Becauſe then I muſt only do what my Huſtand has Lou. If 
a Mind to,; and I hate to be govern'd ; on my Soul, I would MWiamn——it 
not marry, to be an Engliſh Wife; not but the dear Jolting earneſt of 
of a Hackney Coach, and an eaſy Huſtand, are ſtrange Acceptanc 
Temptations; but from the cold Confort of a fine Coach D. Lew 
With Springs, and a dull Huſband with none, good Lord Car, A k 


liver me: Put then, the Inſolence of ours, is inſupport- N aus me wi 
able, becauſe the naſty Laws {gives em a Power Over us, Honeſty, t 
which Nature never deſign d' em. For my Part, I had ra- pr if yon 
ther be in Love all Days of my Life, than marry. me practiſe 


Hon. That is, you had rather bear the Diſeaſe, than have Lox. He 
the Cure. , | his Thong] 
Lo. Marriage is indeed a Cure for Love; but Love's a frupulous 
Diſeaſe I wou'd never be cur'd of; therefore, no more only thi;. 
Phyſick, dear Couſin; no more Huſbands——l hate your Wie: I am 
bitter Draughts Not but I am afraid I am a little Feve- Ncouſn? 


riſh—— You'll think me mad, inmediatel: 
Ion. What's the Matter? D. Lew. 
Lou. Did you obſerve thoſe Strangers that have walk d His a Golo 
by us 12 Car, Difp 
Hon. Not much, but what of them? D. Lew, 
Lou. Did you hear nothing of their Talk? tine, Boy. 


Hon. 1 think I did ; one of 'em, the younger, ſeemdportune in 
concern d for a loſt Miſtreſs, yon have lc 

Lou. Aye, but ſo near, ſo tenderly concern'd, his LooksWmake ſure « 
as well as Words, ſpeaking an inward Grief, that could Car. For 
not flow from the Reſult of every common Paſſion : I mu; but her firn 
know more of him, | Lys of Le 


- Hon. What do you mean? D, Lew. 
To. —— Mult ſpeak to him. bee in Bed 
Ilon. By no means. | Car. Ber 


Lou, Why, you ſee they are Strangers, I believe in ſomtter to emp 
Neceſſity; and ſince they ſeem not born to beg Relief, Mus Fortun 
tler it unask'd, would add ſome Merit to the Charity, D. Lezu. 
Hon. Conſider. love thee, ; 


Log. hate nt Simms Sit nn Enter 
D. Lew. Would you ſpeak with me, Madam? Ant. You 
Lou, if you pleaſe, with your Friend not to inte put in h 


* : rupt you, Sir. | 00 
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ind Car, Tour Pleaſure, Lady? 
Lou. You ſeem a Stranger, Sir. 
Cor. A moſt unfortunate one. | 
has Lou. If I am not deceiv'd, in Want: Pardon my Free- 
ld Ndem—if I have err'd, as freely tell me ſo; if not, as 
ting Wearneſt of your better Fortune, this Trifle ſues for your 
ange ¶ Acceptance. | 48 
dach D. Lew. Take it, Boy. | 
Lord (ar. A Bounty ſo unmerited,and from an Hand unknown, 
Dorte als me with Surprize and Wonder: But give me Leave, in 
r 5, Honeſty, to warn you, Lady, of a too heedleſs Purchaſe; 
for if you mean it as the Bribe to any Evil you would have - 
me practiſe, be not offended if I dare not take it. 
Los, How affably he talks! how chaſte ! how innocent 
kis Thoughts! he muſt be won !—-(Afide)—You are too 
ſcrupulous ; I have no hard Deſigns upon your Honeſty— - |! 
Only thii=—-be wiſe and cautious, if you ſhould : follow - + 
me; Jam obſerv'd, farewel. Jaques! -— Will you walk, #1 
Couſin? ( Whiſpers Jaques )——and bring me Word? 
immediately — l am going home. | 1 
D. Lew; Let's ſee, Odſheart! follow her, Man why, LAN 
walkd Wis all Gold! e 9 i 
Car, Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe. „ = 
D. Lew. III firſt have a better Title tot No, tis all + 


* 


tine, Boy 1 hold an hundred Piſtoles ſhe's ſome great: | 


ſeem TMFortune in Love with you———l ſay, follow her ſince N 110 
yon have loſt one Wife before you had her, 1'd have you + |} 

Looks, ¶nake ſure of another before you loſe her. am 
could car. Fortune, indeed has diſpoſſeſsd her of my Perſon ;_ | 1671 
mou dot her firm Title to my Heart, not all the ſubtile Arts or; . 
Leys of Love can ſhake or violate. a 1 [ jp 

D. Lew. Prithee follow her now! methinks I'd fain ſee - 


" = Fr 


hee in Bed wi h ſome Body before I die. 
; Car. Be not ſo poor in Thought; let me entreat you ra-—- 
m ſomWlther to employ em, Sir, with mine, in Search of Angeli- 
elief, Mus Fortune. 8 | | 
ty, D. L:w.- Well, dear. Charles, don't chide me now, I do 
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Enter Antonio and Charino. SCENE rhe Sircet.. 
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love thee, and I will follow thee. [ Exeunts. | Þ 


Ant, You hear what the Sailor ſaid, Brother, ſuch a Ship Af mm 
put in here, and ſuch Perſous were taken in it... There-— 
| D Z | fore: | oh, 


Lo VE makes a MAN; or, 


+ 
Wi fore my Advice is, immediately to get a Warrant from the 
Wl Government to ſearch and take em up wherever we can 
find em. | 

Gha, Sir, you muſt not tell me——I won't be chous'd 
ol my Daughter; I ſhall expect her, Sir; if not, I'Il take 


i my Courle I know the Law, | [ Walks about, 
| Ant. You really had a great deal of dark Wit, Brother; 


Wl! but if you know any Courſe better than a Warrant to 


ſearch for her, in the Name of Wiſdom take it, if not, 

here's an Oath, and yours, and——=how now, where's C10. 

dy ? .——— Oh, here he comes- 
= Enter Clodio ſearching his Pockets, 

How now! What's the Matter, Boy? 

Clo. Aye, It's gone, ſplit me, 

Ant. What's the Matter? 

Clo. The beft Joint in Chriſtendom. 
Ant, Clody ! 

Clo, Sir, I have loſt my Snuff. box. 

Ant. P'ſhaw, a Trifle ; get thee another, Man. 
Clo, Sir, *tis not to be had beſides, 1 dare not ſhey 
my Face at Paris without it. What do you think her 
Grace will ſay to me? 

C52. Well, upon ſecond Thoughts, I am content to ſearch, 

1901 f Clo, I have fearch'd all my Pockets fifty Times over, 0 
no Purpoſe. | 

Cha, Pockets ! | 
Co. It's impoſſible to fellow it, but in Paris III go 
to Paris, ſplit me. 8 [ Aſide, 
Cha. To Paris! Why, you don't ſuppoſe my Daughter's 
there, Sir? | | 

Clo, I don't know but ſhe may, Sir; but I am ſure they 
make the beſt Joints in Eurote, there. | 

Cha, Joints !-——-my Son-in-Law that ſhoy'd ha' been, 
ſeems ſtrangely alter d for the worſe. But come, let's t0 
the Governor. ; . 

Clo, Ill have it cry'd, Faith, or, if that won t do, odds, 
I have a lucky Thought, I'll offer thirty Piſtoles to the Fi- 
der, in the Paris Gazette, in pure Complement to the Fa- 
vours of Madam la Dutcheſ de Mum III dot, Faith. 
Ant. Come along, Clody. 


i 3-5 


Louder. 


Ex Ant. and Chart 


Clo. Sir, 
ny poor 2 
En 


| Ser, By 
Cir, Clear t 

(lo, Ha 
thy Maſter 
| Ser, The 
mor of Lis 
| (lo, Wel! 
| Ser, No, 
Wall of hin 

(lo. Hah 
hid. 


Clo, You 
D. Du, Si 
Strikes off 
Clo, Perk 
700 are not 
D; D&; 7 
(lo. Aye, 
Thou art re 
er I met 
D. Du, R 


Clo, I car 
ime to a ri 
Ler. Help 
Clo. Allor, 
0. Du. fall 
Ver in my 
der. O! n 
Clo, Hay ! 


ib and C 


1 Offi. E 
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Clo. Sir, I muſt look a little, I'II follow you preſently; 
my poor pretty Box. Ah, Plague o my Sea-V Oyage, . 
Enter a Servant haſtily, with a Flambeau. 
Ser, By your Leave, Sir, my Maſter's coming ; pray, 
dir, clear the Way. N 
(lo. Ha! why thou art pert, my Love; prithee, who. is 


can 


ns'd 
Ake 
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Out, 

her; Why Maſter, Child? 

at to Ser. The valiant Don Dwart, Sir, Nephew, to the Gover- 
not, Woor of Lisbon. 8 


| (lo, Well, Child, and does he eat every Man he meets? 

| Ser, No, Sir, but he challenges every Man that takes the 
Wall of him, and always ſends me before, to clear the Way. 

| (lo, Hah! pretty harmleſs Humour that? Is this he, 
hild?——You may look as terrible as you pleaſe I muſt, 
banter you, flux me. | 4fige.. 
Enter Don Duart, ſtalking up to Clodio. 

D. Du. Do you know me, Sir? 5 
Clo. Hey! ho! [Looks careleſly on him, and ga per. 
D. Du. Do you know me, Sir? 325 
ſhey W Clo. You did not ſee my Snuff-Box, Sir, did you? 

k her D. Da. Sir, in Lzebon no Man asks me a Queſtion cover'd, 
Striker off Clody's Hat.) Now you know me. 


(lo. 
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earch, MW Clo. Perfectly well, Sir, Hi! hi! I like mightiiy-— 
er, 10 Dod are not a Bully, Sir, | 710 
D. Da. You are fawcy, Friend. | 4 
(o. Aye, it's a Way I have, after I'm affronted——— IR 
n po bo art really the moſt extraordinary =—umph——that li 1 
[ Aſide, rer 1 met with! Now, Sir, you do know me, ſplit nme? ² ẽ 
ghter's D. Du, Know thee, take that, Peaſant ' | | | 1 | 
| [Strikes him, and both draw, 1. 
re they Clo. I can't, upon my Soul, Sir; Allont I now we ſhall iii 
ame to a right underſtanding. They ght. 
been, Sr. Help! Murder ! help! | i _ 
let's to . Alion! to our better Acquaintance, Sir; A, hah! 11 
0. Du, Falls.) he has it! Never puſh'd better in my Life, 1 1 
„ odds, erer in my Life, ſplit me. | | [| M 
he Fin - er. O! my Maſter's kill'd! help ho! Murder! help! 70 
the Fa-W C. Hay ! why Faith, Child, that's very true as thou : 


„ Faith, and ſo the Devil take the Hindmoſt. [Exit Clodio. 
| Enter Officers. 


hare 1 O. How now! Who's that cries Murder? 
= 5 


Ser; 
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Villains! Help! Murder! 


44 Love makes a MAN; or, 


Ser. O, my Maſter's murder d; ſome of you follow me, 
this Way he took! let's after him help! Murder, help! 


2d Offi. Tis Don Duart. [Exi, $, 
1} Offi. So, Pride has got a Fall; he has paid fort Ev. G 
now ; you have met with your Match, Faith, Sir. Come, u not rel 
lets carry the Body to the good Lady his Siſter Donna Mor my De 
Elvira; you purſue the Murderer, III warrant kim ſome Read em t 
civil Gentleman; ye need not make too much Haſte, for | 
it. he does ſcape, tis no great Mater Come along, MW Clo. Ah 
2 Exeunt with the Body, Nondition, 
Enter Carlos and Don Lewis, fo!low'd at ſome Diſiance by Mind ! ſtop) 
— Jaques, and Bravoes, wh a Chair. ny Wit! I 
D. Lew. Come along, Charler, Pm ſure tis (he, by their Wm I ? an 
# Deſcription ;.and if that brawny Dog, the Captain, has Wind no Bod 
play d her no foul Play, ſhe ſhan t want Ranſom, if al Elv. wh 
my Eſtate can purchaſe it. | | Clo. Ha, 
Car. Now Fortune guide us. | [ ExeuntW$ Elv, Wh 
Jaques. That's he, the talleſt-beſure you ſpare his Per- Cho. Gad 
ſon - only force him into this Chair, and carry him as directed. Wnortunate 
18 Bra. What muſt be done with the old Fellow? prave Speec 
Jaquer. We muſt have him too, leſt he ſhould dog the Ev. Spe 
other, and be troubleſome, If he won't come quietly, bring Co. Mad: 
him any how —-follow ſoftly, we ſhall ſnap them as they E7v, 1 an 
turn the Corner. | reſs thus be 
A Noiſe of, Follow, &c. Enter Clodio haſtily from iu ? What 
| | ot her Side. | Clo. Grac 
| Clo, Ah! Pox of their Noſes! the Dogs have ſmelt mQnfortunate, 
out! What ſhall I do? If they take me, I ſhall be hang our Protec| 
ſplit me Ha! a Door open, Faith V1k in at a Venture ever by 
ot | ( Ex: was comin 
Re-enter Bravoes with Carlos in a Chair, ſome. halling iH Elv. Alaſ 
. | Don Lewis, ou, Sir ? 
D. Lew. O my poor Boy Charles ! Charles! — helf C. An © 
Murder ! | | adam, tho? 
1ſt Bra. Hold your Peace, Fool, if -you'l be well u, Ev. How 
D. Lew. Sir, I will not hold my Peace; Dogs! Rogue Go, Being 


My, in my 
le Street, I 
ingly be 
certainly (h 


1/t Bra. Nay, then by your Leave, old Gentleman 
ſo, bring him along. 1 | 
D. Lew. Aw | aw! aw! ( They gag him, and carry hi 

| Head and Heels.) ey 


Z 
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ENE a Chamber, Elvira, and her Servants with Lights® | 


me, 
jelp\ Iv. IS not my Brother come home yet? 
Ext, Ser, I have not ſeen him, Madam. 


Elv, Go and ſeek him; go all of ye every where 
11 not reſt ' till you return; take away your Lights too; 
or my Devotions are all written in my Heart, and I ſhall 
ead em there without a Taper. [ Exeunt Servants. 


for't 
ome, 
)0NNg 
{ome 


, for Enter Clodio fealing in. 

long. Clo. Ah! poor Clody! what will become of thee ? thy 
Body, Condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent—=FoYow'd be- 
ace by ind! ſopp'd before! and beſet on both vides ! Aff! Pox 0! 


ny Wit! I muſt be bantering,muſt I? But let me ſee ! where 
m? an odd Sort of an Houſe this—all the Doors open, 
nd no Body in't! NoNoiſe ! no Whiſper ! no Dog ſtirring! 


7 their 
n, has 


if al Elv. Who's that? 

Clo. Ha! a Woman's Voice. | 
eum Ev. Who are you? Who waits there? Srephano ! Julia! 
is Per- Clo. Gadſo! tis the Lady of the Houſe ; ſhe can't ſee my 


rected, Mnſortunate Face however. Faith, Il e'en make her a 
? rave Speech, tell her my Caſe, and beg her Protection, 
og, the E!v. Speak ! what are you? | 

bring Clo. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young Gentleman. 

as they i Ev. 1 am ſure you are a Man of moſt ill Manners, to 
refs thus boldly to my private Chamber: Whither wou'd 
jou ? What want you? 5 

Clo, Gracious Madam, hear me; I am a Stranger, moſt 
nfortunate, and my Diſtreſs has made me rudely preſs for 
hour Protection; if you refuſe it, Madam, I am undone 
Or ever by——1I ſay, Madam, I am utterly undone ! 
was coming, Faith ! [ fide. 
Elv. Alaſs ! his Fear confounds him, What is't purſues 
jou, Sir? | 

(lb, An Outcry of Officers; the Law's at my Heels, 
adam, tho Juſtice I'm not afraid of, 
Elv. How could you offend the one, and not the other? 
Clo, Being provok'd Madam, by the Inſolence of my E- 
my, in my own Defence, I juſt now left him dead in 


rom ile 


nelt me 
hang'd 
T enture 

[ Ex! 
alling 


help 


rell un 
Rogues 


man e Street, I am very young, Madam, and I would not 

llingly be hang d in a ſtrange Country, methinks ; which 
carry hi certainly (hall be, unleſs your pretended Charity protects 
Exel f | | me 


SGEN 


46 LoVE makes a MAN; or, 
We ad, I have a rare Tongue, I have a rare Tongue, | 
Faith! | N 12661 Afi, 1ſt. Of 
Elp. Poor Wretch, I pity. him! _ Clo, Ha 
Clo, Madam, your Houſe is now my only Sanctuary, N vould be 
my altar; therefore I beg you, upon my knees, Madam, to an Hail 
take Pity of a poor bleeding Victim. | Lodging a 
Elv, Are you a Caſtilian ? This dam. 
Clo. No, Madam, I was born in—in—in— What dye — h! 
calbum in at Sea agai 
Elv. Nay, I ask you not with Purpoſe to betray you ; to be drow 
were you ten thouſand Times a Spanierd, the Nation ve Elv. Sta 
Portugueſe moſt hate, in ſuch Diſtreſs | yet would. give you Happy. Bro 
my Protection. ſince did p 
Clo. May I depend upon you, Madam; am I ſafe ? ched Siſter 
Elv. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow can make MWvow'd, or 
you: Enter that Door, which, leads youto a Cloſet ; ſhould ſand kno 
the Officers come, as you expect, they owe ſuch Reverence N barr d thei 
to my Lodgings, they'll ſearch no farther than my Leave Worn; if x 
invites *em. D no Means? 
lo. Dye think, Madam, you can perſwade em? ny Brothe 


Elv. Fear not, I'll warrant you; away! another's I 
Clo. The Breath of Gods, and Eloquence of Angels, 90 N 
along with you [Ex Gov. WI 
Eid. Alas, who knows but that the Charity I afford this}#! Recover 
Stranger, perhaps, my Brother elſewhere may ſtand in Ev. It 
Need of, How he trembl es! I hear his Breath come ſhort Mõ, and 1 
hither. Be of Comfort, Sir, once more I give you my (-{MVitneſs : 7 
lemn Promiſe for your Safety. Juſtice-may 


nter Servant and Officers, with Don Duart's Body. Nous prot 
Ser. Here bring in the Body O! Madam, my Ma- Gov. Ta 

ſer's kill d. | Elv. Of 
Elv, What ſay'ſt thou? de Body at 


Ser. Your Brother, Madam, my Maſter young Don Da- Niet th'offen 
arts dead; he juſt now quarrelbd with a Gentleman, who]; there 
unfortunately kilbd him in the Street, Lord, for f 

EIN. Ah me! | 605. J 
It Offi, We are inform d, Madam, that the Murdere e have 
was ſeen to enter this Houſe, which made us preſs into i orth the Be 
to apprehend him. 1 Clo, Hay 

Elv. Oh! | her Cont 

Ser. Help, Ho, my Lady faints, Ev. Whc 


let thee 


The For's Fortune. 47 
ide 1ſt. OR. Give her Air, ſhe'll recover, {[Clodio feet: in, 

Co. Hay !—why, what the Devil! am I ſafer than I 
ary would be, nOW ?———Exacttly——-! have nick'd the Houſe 

oo an Hair juſt ſo I did at Peris too, when I took a 
[Lodging at a Bailiffs that had three Writs againſt me. 
This damn*d Cloſet too has ne'er a Chimney to creep out at 
Ah! poor Clody wou'd thou wert fairly in a Storm 
Lat Sea again, for I am plaguily afraid thou wert not born 
to be drown'd, (Retire. 
Elv. Stand off, my Sorrows will have Way; O my un- 
happy Brother! ſuch an End as this thy haughty Mind long 
face did propheſy ! and to encreaſe my Mifery, thy wret- 


you 
n we 
e you 


make 
hould 
erence 
Leave 


ſand knocking at my Heart, but hospitable Faith has 
barr'd their Entrance; if 1 ſhou'd give em Way, I am for- 
ſyorn.; if not, am impious to a Brother's Memory, Is there 
n) Means? no middle Path of Safety ieft ? muſt I protect 


nnother's Life depends? | 
ls, 0 Enter Governor and Servants, We 
Ext. Gov, Where's this unhappy Sight? — Alas! he's gone paſt 
rd this Recovery, Reproof comes now too late. 1 
and inf EIv. It ſhall be ſo; I'll take the lighter Evil of the 
e ſhort to, and keep the ſalemn Vow to which juſt Heaven was 
my bo- Vitn es: The Wounds of Perjury never can be cur'd, but 
luſtice may again o*ertake the Mnrderer, when no raſh 
1y. Vows protect him, | 5 7 
my Ma- Gov. Take Comfort, Niece, 


Elv. O forbear ; ſearch for the Murderer, and remove 
de Body at your Diſcretion, Sir, to be interr*d while I ſhut 
ut th'offenſive Day, and here in Solitude indulge my Sor- 
ow; therefore I beg my neareſt Friends, and you, my 
Lord, for ſome few Days, to ſpare your char itablt Viſits. 
Gov,” I grieve: for your Misfortune, Niece ; bu! ſince 
0u'll have it ſo, we take our Leaves; arewel — Bring 
oth the Body, [Exzr. 
Clo, Hay ! what, are they gone away without me? and 
her Contygvance too, Gadſo! 

Elv, Whoe er thou art, to whom Pye given Means of Life, 
let thee ſee with what Religion I have Kept my VG 


ſurdere 
into 1 


ched Siſter wilfully muſt make a Breach of what The has 
vow'd, or thou fall unreveng'd : Revenge and Juſtice both 


my Brother's Murderer ? or break a ſolemo Vow, on which N 
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48 Lo VE makes a MAN; or, | 
come fearleſs forth, while Night's thy Friend, and paſs un Sur. Sir 


known, | D. Du. 
Clo, If this is not Love, the Devil's int. [Af Ser. Sir. 
Ev. Fly with thy utmoſt Speed, where I may neyer ei D. Du.! 
_ thee more, | hat fought 
. Clo, That's her Modeſty, [A er. I be 
Elv. And let that charitable Faith thou haſt found i D. Du. 
me, perſwade thee to atone thy Crime by Penitence. em d, by 
Lilo. Poor Soul, I may find a better Way to thank the Hul prot 
9 | Ser, Rat! 
Elv. You are at the Door now, farewel for ever. im there, 
Olo. Which is as much as to ſay, what wou'd I give D. Du. 8 
A CG T IV. D. Ma. d 
5 tle to end 
Enter D. Duart in hie Night-Gown, Surgeon, and Ser vanfſlect ſhe Ri 
D. Drs. AY I venture yet Abroad, Sir? has any 
. Sur. With Safety, Sir; your Wound wali 47g. You 
never dangerous; though from your great Loſs of BloodÞt have an 
you ſeem'd a while without all Signs of Life, eleſs of 
D. Du. Sir, do you know if the Gentleman that voundeſſnt. See, | 
me, be in Cuſtody ? r by an in 
Sur. He was never taken, Sir, nor known, that J coulg! think of 
hear of, | D, Ma, I 


D. Du. I am forry for't; for could I find him, whic Ente, 
now ſhall be my earneſt Care, I would with real Servi Lou. Were 
acknowledge him my beſt of Friends, in having prog. Both 
ſo fortunate an Enemy; he has beſtow'd on me a (econ before, t 
Life, which, from a clearer Inſight of my ſelf, will teac. You : 
me now to uſe it better too, How does my Sifter ſeem tf the Doors 
bear my Fortune? | directed 

Sur. I never knew the Loſs of any Friend lamented wil Bravoe 


more Sorrow; ſhe ſuffers none to viſit her, nor is ſhe 5. throꝛ 
acquainted with your Recovery. lor, So, G 
B. Du. I would not have her yet, nor any of my Friend now pr⸗ 

no Moilture ſooner dries, than Womens Tears ; and tho wht meth 
am apt to think my Siſter honeſt in her Sorrow, yet Know perhap 
her a woman, ſtill I am reſoly'd to make a farther Tr) holds | 


of her Virtue, | 


Su 
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gur. Sir, you may command my Secrecy, 

D. Du. I thank you, Sir, *twill oblige me Boy 

Ser, Sir. a 

D. Du. Do you think you know again the Gentleman 
at fought me? | 

Ser. I believe I may, Sir. | | 

D. Du. I'd have you ſuddenly enquire him out; he 
em'd, by his Deport, of France, or England, if fo, 
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oe he ou probable find him in ſome leud Houſe or other. 
Ser, Rather at Church, Sir; for no Body will ſuſpect 
im there, | | 
give D. Du. Seek him every where: Come, Sir, I wait on 
Won, | | [Exeunt, 1 
The SCENE changes to Louiſa's Houſe, ny | 


| Don Manuel and Angelina. 
D. Ma. Now, Madam, let my hard Fortune teach you a 
tle to endure your own. You ſee with what ſevere Ne- 
ect ſhe ſtill receives my humble Love; nothing I ſay, or 
„ has any Weight or Motion in her Thoughts for me. 
Ang. You are too diffident of your Fortune; I would 
t have an honeſt Mind deſpair ; ſhe ſeem'd indeed, a little 
eleſs of you you gave her no offence, I'm confi- 
nt, See, here ſhe comes; take Heed how you diſpleaſe 
t by an impatient Stay — Pray go, in the mean Time 
think of you indeed I will. | 
D. Ma. I am yours for ever [ Exeunt ſeverally 
Enter Louiſa and Jaques, Servants waiting. 
Loy. Were they both ſeiz'd ? 
Jaq, Both, Madam, and will be here immediately ; I 
n before, to give your Ladyſhip Notice, 
Los. You know my Orders, when they are enter'd, bar 
| the Doors, and on your Lives, let every one be mute, 
directed you I muſt retire a While, [ Exeunt. 
er Bravoes, who let Carlos out of the Chair, while others 
throw down Don Lewis gagg'd and bound. 
Car. So, Gentlemen, you find I've not reſiſted you — 
t now pray Jet me know my Crime? why have you 
nght me hither? where am | ? if in Priſon, look in my 
„ perhaps you have miſtaken me for another, [Jaques 
holds up his Lanthorn, nods, and Exit with the reſt. 
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Fo Love makes a MAN; or, 


You ſeem to know me, Sir,—All dumb, and vaniſh'd ; m 
Fortune's humorous, ſhe ſports with me, 

D. Lew. Aw! aw! 

Car. What's here! a Fellow Priſoner ! Who are you? 

D. Lew. Aw! aw! | 

Car. Do you ſpeak no other Language ? 


Car. Am 
D. Lew. 
Mons ; fall 


D. Lew. Aw! aw! aw! | LL a to 
Car. Nay, that's the ſame. | 2 Wh: 
D. Lew. Oh!! [Sighin « Wh: 


Car, Poor Wretch : I am afraid he wou'd ſpeak if he cout D. Lew, 


Re-enter Jaques and Servants, with Lights, who re 
Don Lewis. 

Sure they think I walk in my Sleep, and won't ſpeak 
for fear of waking me. 

D. Lew. Sir, your moſt humble Servant; and now m 
Tongues at Liberty, pray will you do me the Favour 
ſhew me the Way Home again ! 

What a Pox, are you all dumb. Er mul 

Well, Sir, and pray what are... Charles | ah! my de- 

Boy ! [ Kiſſes hin 
Gar, My Uncle! nay then, my Fortune has not qui 

forſaken me! How came you hither, Sir? 

D. Lew. Faith, like a Corps into Church, Boy, wit 
my Heels foremoſt; but prithee how didſt thou come! 
Car. You ſaw the Man that ſciz'd us, they forc'd me in 

a Chair, and brought me. 

D. Lew, Well, but a Pox plague 'em, what i is allt 
for ? what wou'd they have? 

Car. That we muſt wait their Pleaſure to be inform'd of 
they have indeed alarm'd my Reaſon, not my Conlciend 
that's ſtill at reſt, fearleſs of any Danger. 

D. Lew. The Sons of Whores won't ſpeak neither: He 
Day ! what's to be done now? 

Enter Jaques, and Servants with a Banquet, Wine, d 

Lights. 

Car. More Riddles yet! I dream ſure. 

{ Jaques complements D. Lewis 10 take hit Cha 

D. Lew. For me? Sir, your moſt humble vervant: L 


lighty fige, 
eat while, 
Here E [aq 
ell, and wi 
| here, do 1 
ft thinking 
ay, I alw 
riends wel 
han't we Cr 


Vhat ! that's 
ay d 
ell, Charle 
lind to ſta 

hat th is wi! 
Car. Im 


ill let me ii 
ö pen, I Alm 
arder to the 


ay! ah! w 


Ore ! 
Charles ! fit down down, Boy. * — 
Ha! ha ha! a Parcel of filly dumb Dogs! 1s this 210 "WHEY 


Buſineſs? Puppies! did they think I wou'd not com? 


Supper, without being brought Neck and Heels tot? © nw, dum, 


; W/E Car. Amazement all! What can it end in? | 
D. Lew. Never trouble thy Head, prithee; Pox of Que« 
ons ; fall to, Man Delicate Food truly Here 
dumb! Prithee give's a Glaſs of Wine, to wet the Way a 
tle? Come, Chorley, here's, here's - -—— honeft Dumb's 
ealth to thee : [ drinks] Dumb's a very honeſt Fellow, 
aith, 5 [Clas Jaques on the Head. 
Car. What Harmony's this? T 4 Flouriſh, 
D. Lew. Rare Muſick indeed! let's eat and hear it. 
| [ Muſick here. 
ſighty fine, truly ——1I have not made an heartier Meal a 
reat while, | | | 
[Here Jaques offers 2 N:ight-Gown and cap to D. Lewis. 
ell, and what's to do now, Lad? for me, Boy? Odſo! we 
je here, do we ?—mighty well, that again, Faith; (for I was 
i thinking to go home, but that I had ne er a Lodging: 
ay, I always ſaid honeſt Dumb knew how to make his 


u? 


» COU ( 
reles 


; ſpeak 


own 
VORL 


1 MSFriends welcome — Well, but it's Time enough yet, 
Y deant we crack a Bottle firſt ? Charles is melancholly, 
Jes hn _ | [Jaques ſhakes his Head, 
t qu pat! that's as much as to ſay, if I won't go, I ſhall be 


1 1 ry 'd Sir, your humble Servant: Puig on the Gon. ] 
5 
me! 


e lind to ſtay any longer ! l'd give a Piſtole tho, to know 


hat this will come to! Dumb, come along. 
s all gs in Trifles, having ſo many nearer Thoughts that 
vnd my Peace——Ha, more Muſick ! I could almoſt 
ly, twere welcome now. | | 

aSONG here; which ended, D. Lewis apfears above.] 
D. Lew. So! at laft I have grop'd out a Window, that 
ill et me into the Secret: Now, if any foul Play ſhould. 
ppen, I am pretty near the Street too, and can baul out 
arder to the Watch | 
Mum! the Door opens 

5 Enter Louiſa. | 5 

ay: ah ! what dull Rogues were we, not to ſuſpect this 
Ore! — Dumb's a ſly Dog; tis the, Faith —— tum, 


rm'd 0 
\n{ciend 


er: He 


ne, an 


his Cha 
nt: ¶ Sit 


his all t 
t come 
0 


dum. Now I ſhall ſee What Mettle my Boy's m—_ 
Fi 5 


tum, dum, dum, 
8 | i Lon, 


Car. Im bury'd in Amazement— Why am I buſy'd 


m, dum  — —— here will be fine Work preſently, toll, dum, 


Fell, Charles, good Night, ſince they won't let me have a. i 
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52 Love makes a MAN; or, 


Lou. You feem amaz d, Sir. 9 wh 
Car. Your Pardon, Lady, if I confeſs it raiſes much my 
Wonder, why a Stranger, friendleſs, and unknown, fhou' 
meet, unmerited, ſuch Floods of Courteſy ? for, if I mi 


and prefs it 
Eyes, till 
Compaſho 


ſtake not, once this Day before, I've taſted of your Bount . Am 
Low, I have forgot that; but I confeſs 1er you, 5 Lou 0. 
Car. Why then was I forc'd hither ? If you reliev d m e Heart 
only from a ſoft Compaſſion of my Fortune, you cou of Modeſty 
not think but ſuch Humanity might on the ſlighteſt Hit lronger Fr 
have Drawn me to be grateful, - h mere A ie 
Low, I own I cou'd not truſt you to my Fortune ke the Ta: 
knew not but ſome other might have ſeen you beſid but paſt, ay 
methought you ſpoke leſs kind to me before. Gar, Ist | 
Car, If my poor Thanks were offer d in too plain Lou, E 
Dreſs, (as I confeſs, I'm little practis'd in the Rules Me heugbt 
grac'd Behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than rud Car, I w 
and pity what you cannot pardon. aritable, 
Low. Fye! you are too modeſt—how cou'd you charg Low, Na 
your ſelf with ſuch a Thought ? I ſcarce can think lis = Y00-pl 
your Nature to be rude at leaſt to our Sex, 2 
Car. Twere more anpardonable there. derb lo tex 
Low. Nay, now you are too firi:t on the other Side f and 
for there may happen Times, when that the World ca c ſoft Re 
Rudeneſs, a Woman might be brought to Pardon; Seaſot us fix d, 
when even Modeſty were gnorance - Pray be ſeated, Sir, 2 Mot 
ray, I'll have it ſo ] ſay, ſometimes too much Reſpq 29 WI 
[pray be nearer, Sir] were moſt offenſive: Suppoſe a W 50 Not 
man were reduc'd to offer Love, her Pains of Shame 2 es 
inſupportable ; and ſhou'd ſhe call that Lover rude, V Men that E 
kindly conſcious of her Wiſhes, bravely reſolves to tal Flat Chart 
and ſaves her Modeſty the Guilt of giving? *uppoſe yp Ig 
ſelf the Man ſo loy'd, where cou'd you find, at ſuci o diftreſ 
Time, Excuſes for your Modeſty ? \ bankleſs : 
Cer. If I cou'd love again, my Eyes wou'd tell her ; il good N. 
not, I ſhou'd not eaſily believe; at leaſt, in Mann jour Forty 
wou'd not ſeem to underſtand her. Wane reve: 
Lou. Alaſs! you have too poor a Senſe of Woman's Le _acrops R 
Think you we have no Invention? you wou'd not und of ſeems 
ftand her, how wou d you avoid it 2 when ev 'n her ſligh wi it by, 3 
3 3 ſpeak too plain for that Excuſe ; if gots p Ji 171 
11} proceed 1 NUS « TR 
Pp Thus gently Real your Hand, an aal Cour: 
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= The Foe's Tortune.. 53. 
and prefs it to her Heart, and then look wiſhing in your 


Eyes, till Love himſelf ſhot forth, and wak'd you to. 


* 


Compaſhon. 1 4 pos 
Car. Amazing! can ſhe be the Creature ſhe deſcribes ?. 


| Low. O they have ſuch ſubtle Ways to ſteal into a Lo- 
ders Heart; nay, if ſhe's refolute,. not all your Strength. . © | 
of Modeſty can guard you; the'll preſs you ſtill with plainer,, 


fronger Proofs; her life her Fortune ſhou'd be yours: For 


where a Woman loves, ſuch Gifts as theſe are Trifles; , thus 
like the lazy Minutes wou'd ſhe fteal 'em on; which once 


but paſt, are quite forgotten. Gives him Jewels: 

Car. Is t poſſible ! can there be ſuch a Woman? | 

Lou, Fye! Icou'd chide you now; you vou d not ſure: 
be thought ſo ſlow of Apprehenſion! : 

Car, I wou'd not willingly be thought ſo vain, or ſo un- 
charitable, to ſuppoſe there cou'd be ſuch a one. 

Lou. Nay, now you force me to forſake my ſex, and 
tell you plain I cannot ſpeak it yet you muſt; 
know ——.. but tell me, muſt I needs bluſh to own a Paſſion 
that's ſo tender of you ? I am this Creature ſo reduc'd for 
you, and all you've ſeen ſuppoſed was natural, all but 
the ſoft Reſult of growing Love — Why are you ſtill 
tus fix'd, and ſilent ? what is't you fear? | | 

Car, Monſtrous ! 28 [Afide and riſing. 

Log, What ist you ſlart at? 

Car. Not for your Beauty, tho" I confeſs you fair to a 
terfetion, compleat in all that may er gage the Eye: Eut 
when that Beauty fades. (as Time leaves none unviſited) 
hat Charm ſhall then ſecure my Love? Your Riches? no- 
- an honeſt Mind's above the Bribes of Fortune: For 


al good Men will adore you, and when your Beauty and: 
jour Fortune are no more, will ſtill deliver dawn your 


me reyer'd to Ages: But while you thus enſlave your 

generous Reafon to ſo n emper ate a Folly, your very Na- 
ure ſeems inverted: Cou'd you but one Moment calmly” 
ay it by, you'd find ſuch a vile Indignity to your Sex, as: 


lodeſty could never pardon. 


wal Courage of my Sex, forgive me; I'll be again the 
| | E 3 A de 


ho' diſtreſs'd, a Stranger, and in Want, I thus return em 
hankleſs: Be modeſt, and be yirtuous, I'll adm re you; 


Low, Ef I appear to free a Lover, and talk beyond the 


__ f.arful 
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54 Lo VE makes a MAN; or, 
fearful ſoftning Wretch, that you'd have me: My Wiſh 


- ſhall be dumb, unleſs my Eyes may ſpeak em; or i 
dare to touch your Hand, it ſhall be gently trembling, an 
unperceivd as Air; nay, fix'd, and filent as your Shall 


I'll watch whole Winter Nights content, and liſtening 
your Slumbers : Is this Intemperance ? for pity ſpeak; { 


I confeſs your hard Reproofs have ſtruck upon my Hear 


O! ay you will be mine, and make your own Condition 
If you ſuſpect my Temper, bind me by the moſt ſact: 
Tye, and let my Love, my Perſon, and my Fortune, lay 
fully be yours, 

Car, Take heed; conſider yet, if ey'n this Humility! 
not the Off- spring of your firſt unruly Paſſion: But fin 
at leaſt it carries ſomething a better Claim to my Conce 
Il be at once ſincere, and tell you *tis impoſſible that 1 


ſhould ever meet in Love. 


Leu, Impoſſible! O! why? . 

Car. Becauſe my Love, my Vows, and Faith, are giv: 
to another: Therefore, ſince you find I dare be honeſt, 
early wiſe, and now releaſe me to my Fortune, 

Los. I cannot part with you! 5 

Car. You muſt; 1 cannot with my Reaſon— Pray let u 
paſs! Why do you thus hang upon my Arm, and ſtra 


your Eyes, as if they had Power to hold me? 


Lou. Ungrateful ! Will you go? Take Eeed! for yc 
have prov'd I am not Miſtreſs of my Temper, 
Car. I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this Thr 
to drive me; for ſtill I dare be juſt, and force my ſelf awa 
| [ Exit Carle 
Lou. O Torture! left! refusd! deſpis'd ! Have I thro 
off my Pride for this? O! inſupportable !—If I am n 
reveng'd, may all the well. [ Walks diſorder 
D. Lew, What a Pox, are all theſe fine Things come 


nothing then ? —Poor Soul! ſhe is in a great Heat truly 


Ah! filly Rogue! — now could I find in my heart 
put her into good Humour again — I have a great Mir 
Faith——9dd ! ſhe's a hummer, — A ſtrange Mi 
I han't had ſuch a Mind a great while Hay — 4) 
Tu do't Faith —if ſhe does but ſtay now; ah? it 
does but ſtay now; ah! if ſhe does but ſlay! [As be 


getting from the Balcony, Louiſa is [peeking to Jaques: : 


no one as! 
ſtill near t 
Ah! - 
D. Lew 
Leu, B. 
D, Lew 
Lou. V 
D. Lew 
Lou. W 
D. Lew. 
Leu. Wi 
away. 
D. Lew. 
Low. Pr 
D. Lew 
ſhe'd Ol 
Lo. VI 
D. Leꝛo. 
do you ſe 
ſeated, Ma 


ed 
too! had 


' D, Lew. 


you h 
aye, theſe 
truly ; but 
Trifles, 

Los, Inj 


D. Lew, 
Ser, Did 


| The FoP's Fortune. N 


Low. Who waits there? 
. Enter Jaques. 


V iſh 
or if 


g, a Where's the Stranger? ä 
Shad YJog. Madam, I met him juſt now walking haſtily about 
] the Gallery, | | 


in 
kf Low, Are all the Doors faſt? 
Heart Jo. All barr'd, Madam. | 
dition u. Put out all the Lights too, and on your Lives let 
ſacr{W no one ask or anſwer him to any Queſtion : But be you 
> lay ftill near to obſerve him. [Exit Jaques, 

. [ Don Lewis Drops down. 
ility W D. Lew. Odſo! my Bac! 
at fin Leu. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 
once D. Lew, Not above fifty, Madam, | 
that Lou. Whence come you? what's your Buſineſs ? 

D. Lew, Finiſhing, 

5 Low. Who ſhew'd, who brought you hither ? 
re g D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt Dumb, £2 


neſt, i Lev, Will you be gone, Sir? I have no Time to fool | 


away. 2 5 
D. Lew. Yes, but you have; what! don't I know? ? 

7 let offi Low. Pray, Sir, who! what is t you take me for? 
id ſtra 


ſhe'd ; you underſtand me. 

Lou. You are mad, Sir. | 
. D.Lew, I ſay, don't you be modeſt; for there are Times, 
do you ſee, when ev'n Modeſty is Ignorance, (pray be 
lated, Madam nay, I'll have it ſo )) ah! | 

.it down, and mimicks her Behaviour to Carlos. 

Lou. Confuſion ! have I expos'd my ſelf to this Wretch 
too! had Witneſſes of my Folly —nay, I deſerve it. 

| | [Stands mute. 

come D. Lew, So! ſo! I ſhall bring her to Terms preſently 
t trulyY —,;you have a World of pretty Jewels here, Madam 
heart Faye, theſe now theſe are a Couple of fine large Stones 
eat Miq truly; but where a Woman loves, ſuch Gifts as theſe are 


for yC 


3 Thr 
f awa 
t Carle 
[ thro 
I am 
iſorder 


ge Mic Trifles. 7 [ Mimicks again. 
——a/Y Low, Inſupportable! within there! | 

h? it Enter Servants and Bravoer. 

[As he D. Lew, Hay ! | [Ryſing, 


ES. Ser. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? EY COM 
Li | D, Lew, 


ET — — — . 


D. Lew. A delicate Piece of Work truly, but not fini- 


1 - ore ns . : Ser. 3 * 
n - - 
. N 


—— 
„ 


— r : ELD 2 * 
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D. Lew. I don't like her Looks, Faith, ' 4 | Car, 'T 
Lou. Here, take this Fool, let him be gagg'd, wh * paration, 


and Heels, and lock'd into a Garret; away with hi Years to! 

D. Lew. Dumb: Dumb! help, Bochd tand by me 47g. C 

Dumb! A Pox of my Then Aw! aw! | my plain! 
5 | They gagg him, and carry hi Car. Is 

. Log, The Inſalence of hy 2001 was more ac anſt thus 
than the others Scorn, but I ſhall yet find Ways to mea happy Lo 
ſore my Revenge. | [Exit Loui Thought 
N Re-enter Carlos in the Dark, 

Car, What can this evil Woman mean me? the Doo Jg. I 
all barr'd ! the Lights put out! the Servants mute, and hear *em. 
ſhe with Fury in er Eyes now ſhot regardleſs by me: I Lou. L. 
wou'd the worſt won't ſhew it ſelf, Ha! yonder's a Light 479+ I. 
PU follow it, and provoke my Fortune, [Exſ4*(pond ; 

The S EN E changes to another Room, cheerful. 

| Angelina with a Light. Car, O. 
Ag. 1 cannot like this Houſe; for now, as going taſÞv''d me; 
my Reſt, my Eats were larum'd with the Cries of one tha licherto h- 
calrd for Help: I've ſeen ſtrange Faces too, that can ence, pro 
Guilt and Terror in their Looks; and yet the Officer tha Lou. H. 
placd me here, appear d of honeſt Thoughts What c. Car. An 
this mean? No Matter what, ſi nce nothing, but the Loe you ; 


of him I love, can worſe befal me Hark, what Noiſe Ang. Tl 


is the Door faſt? Ah! 5 [going 10 ſbus ih] Man, 
', ©, Re-enter Carlos, and Jaques liſtening. dy of this 
Kur. Ha! another Lady! and alone Car, Ha 
; Heavens, how I tremble ! Et ETD Ang. He 
Car. Sure, by her Surprize, ſhe is not of the other for he conf 
Couuſel Pardon this Intruſion, Lady, I am a Strange Car. Is't 
and diſtreſs'd, be not diſmay d; I have no ill Deſigns, ut Mankind, t 
"leſs to beg your charitable Aſſiſtance, be offenſive. Lou. So, 
© Ang, Ba! that Voice! mz Car. Tak 
© "Car, Save me, ye Powers ! and give me Strength to be Modeſty, 

this inſupportable Surprize of ruſhing Io. Low. Ve 
Agg. My Carlor-——oh! 94 39 "Hank Oh 
Car. Tis ſhe: my long loſt Love, my living Angel A8 an 
3 | wy Embrace: 14 2 Inſt 

Jag. Say you ſo, Sir! this ſhall to my Lady. ng. You 


Car, Thi 


Parc ap he 


Ang. O! let me hold you ever thus, leaſt Fate 2g 
Ras. : 0 


——ñ—à3 — — 2 
* 


— 
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cur. Twas Death indeed to part; but from ſo hard a Se- 
I Neck paration, thus again to meet, is Life reſtor'd; it draws whole 
1 Years to Hours, and we grow old with Joy in Moments. 
\ Ag. O! 1 were happy, bleſs d above my Sex, cou d but 
y mf oe” KN Fe f 
y plain Simplicity of Love deſerve your kind Endear ments. 

Car. Is't poſſible! thou Miracle of Goodneſs, that thou 
anſt thus forget the Miſery, the Want, the Ruin my un- 
happy Love has brought thee too ? Truſt me, that ſtormy 
Thought has clouded ev'n the very Joy I had to ſee thee. 
Enter Jaques and Louiſa at a Diſtance, 
Jag. There they are; from hence your ma may 
hear *em. | 3 | 
Lou. Leave me. Exit Jaques, and Lou. liſtens, 
Ang. I cannot bear to fee you thus: For my Sake don't 


— — 
— 


"Afid: 


m of, 
oking, 
mega. 
Louiſa 


Door 
e, and 
me: 

Light 


1 cheer ful. 


ding 10 
one tha 
at carry 
cer tha 
hat ca 
he Lo 
t Noiſe 


ſhut; 


dence, protect and fix us happy. | 
Low. Ha] ſo near acquainted ! — 


came you hither ? 


thy Man, and plac'd me here, as a Companion to the La- 
dy of this Dwelling. | 
Car, Ha ! to what End ? 


4 other for he confeſs'd he wo'd her honourably. | 


strange 


Wiankind, to be her honourable Lover. 
us, 0 


Lou. So. 
Amaz'l 
h tobe Modeſty, 


Log. Very well, 


Iatemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to thy Loathing. 

Log. Infolent !— well, : 
| Ang. You amaze me ; pray what was it ? 
Car, This no. Time to tell ; I had 
Let it ſuffice, 


Angel. 
race / IK 


7 nt 
os the Doors are bari'd againſt me; 
l 


Moment 


deſpond ; for while you ſeem in Hope, I ſhall eaſily be : | 
Car. O! thou engaging Soſtneſs! thy Courage has re- g 1 | 
vivd me; no, we'll not deſpair ; the Guardian Power that 
hitherto has ſav d us, may now with leſs Expence of Provie | 


Behind. 
Car. And yet our Safety bids us part this Moment: How — 


Ang. The Officer that made me Captive, prov'd a wor- 


Ang. He ſaid, to be the Advocate of his ſucceſsleſs Love ; 4 I 
Car, Is't poſſible? Is there a Wretch ſo curs'd among 10 
1 Anger. 6 
Car. Take Heed, my Love, avoid her as a Diſeaſe to 


Car. Oh ! I have ſuch a ſhameful tale to tell thee of her 1 


= 
forgot my Danger : # f | 
now, this | 


* — 
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Moment I am a Priſoner to her Fury; if thou canſt help ne has n 
me to any Means of Safety, or Eſcape, ask me no Queſt promis'd tc 
ons, but be quick, and tell me, 5 ve an Odic 
Ang. Now you frighten me; but here, through my 4.{evenge 1 
partment, leads a Paſſage to the Garden, at the lower End 
yor'll find a Mount; if you dare drop from thence, 'I mo 
ſhew you: But can't you ſay when I may hope again to D. D#. \ 
| ſee you? 18 W 7. H. 
car. About an Hour hence be walking in the Garden Won comin 
ready for your Eſcape; for if I live, I'll come provided 1 
with the Means to make it ſure Now I dare thank the. P. Da. I 
Fortune, | nifake —. 
Ang. You will not fail. Clo, So! 
Car. If I ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may Heay'ntack one h 
| ſupport thy Innocence. 9 LIL martly as t 
Ang. Follow me [Eæeunt Haſtilj my Haft 
Low. Are you ſo nimble, Sir? Who waits there? | EnterÞub [Coun 
Jaques.] Run, take Help, and ſtop the Stranger; he is nowWuat a pl: 
making his Eſcape through the Garden; fly. [Ext jaques es thus p: 
Love and Revenge, like Vipers gnaw upon my Quiet, and D. Du. ! 
I muſt change their Food, or leave my Being; though pour Ser val 
| cou'd bear e'n the low Contempt he has thrown on med. Co. . . . S. 
= could it but woe him to the leaſt Return of Love; but I} D. Du. F 
Vou d bear again ten thouſand Racks, rather than conſeſon know rx 
| "this Dotage: No, if I forego a ſecond Time that dear up Co. Sir, 
port, my Pride, may I become as miſerable as that Wre:chcquaintanc 
that deſtin'd Fool he doats on. Ha! ſhe is return'd ! yon t, ll Kn 


der ſhe paſſes; with what aſſur d Contentment in her Looks D. Da. S. 
— how pleas'd the Thing is — ſtrangely impudent reſent am i 

- fore?! the ugly Creature thinks I won't ſtrangle her. C. Why 
Now, have you brought him? [Enter Jaques land ; 1 


Jeg. Madam, we made what Haſte we cou'd, but the 
Gentleman reach d the Mount before us, and eſcap'd ovel 
the Garden Wall. 

Lou. Eſcap'd, Villain! durſt thou tell me ſo ? 


D. Du. A 
m farther. 
Clo. No, 


Jag. If your Ladyſhip had call'd a little ſooner, V dort © 

«had taken him, _ | where, 
Who the Devil is this Stranger ? [fed b. Du. H: 
Lou. Fool that I am, I betray my ſelf to my oun Ser Go, My 1 
vants—— Well *tis no Matter, bid the Brayoes Ray, | hav * ca 
Du. D 


Directions for em; go. Ex Jaques 


—ͤm— — — —— ESI „ ” 
—— — * 
4 —— 


= * — — 


—— 
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hero e has not left me hopeleſs yet; an Hour hence he has 
et Wpromis'd to be here again; and if he keeps his Word, (as 
” ve an, Odious Cauſe to fear he will) he yet at leaſt in my 
y . Nerenge ſhall prove me Woman. [Exit Lou. 
r End SCE NE the Street, 6 
IN Enter D. Duart diſpuiy'd with a Servant, 
in to D. Du. Where did you find him? | 
der. Hard by, Sir, at an Houſe of civil Recreation; he's 
zow coming forth; that's he. | =D 
8 Enter Clodio. 

D. Du. I ſcarce remember him, I wou'd not willingly 
niſtake i'll obſer ve him. | 

Glo, So! now if I can but pick up an honeſt Fellow, to 
rack one healing Bottle, I think I ſhall finiſh the Day as 
martly.as the Grand Seig nior Hold, let me ſee, what 


arden, 
Wwided 
& thee, 


Jeay'n 


50 tim haſty Refreſhment coſt me here umb umb 
[ Enteipad ¶Counis his money] ſeven Piſtoles, by Jupiter; why, 
is noyWhat a plaguy Incame this jade muſt have in a Week, if 
jaques He's thus paid by the Hour? . 
t, and D. Du. Tis the ſame; leave me.; [ Exit Servant. 
»ugh [Poor Servant, Sir. | 4 


on me Oo. .. . Sir - your humble Servant. 
. but 1 D. Du. Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Sir; but when 
conſeſWMon know my Buſineſs ; | | 


ar Sup 0. Sir, if you'll take a Bottle, I ſhall be proud of your 
Wre:chcquaintance ; and if I don't do your Buſineſs before we 
1 yonWat, I' Knock under the Table. | 


Looks D. Da. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink with you, but at 

nt reſent am incapable of ſitting to't, | 

; I ©. Why then, Sir, you ſhall oaly drink as long as you 

Jaques ſtand ; well have a Bottle here, Sir, Hay, Madona.— 

but the [Calli at the Door. 

'd oven D. Du. A very frank humour'd Gentleman, Ill know 
n farther I preſume, Sir, you are not of Portuga!? 


Go, No, Sir.! am a Kind of a — what dye callum 
2 Sort of a Here - and — therein; I am a Stranger 


ner, W. 
) Where, | 
[ Aſidſ D. Du. Have you travell'd for, Sir. | 
wn Ser Cle. My Tour of Europe, or fo, Sir——dangled about 
„ | hay little; { came this Summer from the Jubilee, 
Jaques D. Du, Did you make any Stay there, Sir? 
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tries you have trayell'd through; but I preſume,” your chief 


Green Room, and all the Girls and Women- Actreſſes ther- 


1 


Olo. No, Sir, I only call'd in there at the Salvation Favourite 


| Office, juſt bought an Annuity of Indulgences for Life ,Mplcaſe, hi 


got an Inſurance for my Soul; lay with a Nun, ftux d; D. Du. 
and ſo come Home again. ; . * Clo, WI 

Enter Servants with Wine, | Pinch of 
So! ſo! here's the Wine! Come! vir, to your better Ac. full; next 
quaintance Faith I like you mightily _—. Allon:! mom vo uſe my 
Cher Baiſe done! | [ Kiſſes, drink; {Mcolate-Ho! 
Morbleu ceſt du Bon Vin ! Allont encore hey! Vive Luamour i ine, if Ide 
and Iris, &c. | Sing. Pays mor 
D. Du. 1 find, Sir, you have taken a Taſte of all the Coun. I Knots, He 
ranger ie, 


Amuſement has lain among the Ladies: You far'd well in D. Du. 
France, I hope. | houſes 2 

_ Clo. Yes Faith, as far as my Pocket wou'd go: But the Co. No, 
Devil a Stroke with-ut it: No Money, no Mademoiſelle . be Quee 
No Ducate, no Dutcheſs ; no Piſtole, no Princeſs ByMW*oyal, for 
the Way, let me tell you, Sir, your Litbonitet are held upMWttcir Copp: 
at a pretty ſmart Rate tool was forc'd to come downWuent ; ſplit 
to the Tune of ſeven Piſtoles here A Man may keep D. Du. 1 
a Pad of his own, cheaper than he can ride Poſt, ſplit me Wandſome | 
But, a Pox on em, it's no Wonder the jades are fo ſawcyWheir ſcand: 
in a Country where there are ſo many Swarms of unmar C. O! 
ry'd Fryars, Monks and brawny Jeſuits : The Game may elſes as b 
well be ſca.ce, Faith, where there are ſo many canonical kn] a C. 
Poachers, Now, Sir, in England, where your Gowns and Lord, who 
Caſſocks are honeſtly, marry'd. the right Woman are air d out, 
cheap as Mackerel Gad, Sir, I have taken you a ſaſtingVelveſ d about ei 
Scarf out of the Side-Box there, and the Jade has jump retty early 
at a Beef-ſtaxe aud a Bottle; nay, ſometimes at Coach lame, c 
hire, and a ſingle Glaſs of Cinamon Seven Piſtoles Walls, dreſſ 
unconſcionable ! Odſheart, in London now, for half HH of a Loo 
the Sum, a Man might have pickt up the three firſt RoyWandy-Pot, 
ol the middle Gallery. | b. Du. 1 
D. Du. | find, Sir, you know England then. t pray, Si. 


"Clo. Aye, Sir, and every Woman there that's wort 
knowing, from honeſt Betty Sands, to the Countels 
Ogletown : Yes, Sir, | do know London pretty well, a" 
the Side-box, Sir, and behind the Scenes; aye, and 


Sir ir, I was a whole Winter there the particula 


Favourite 
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Favourite of the giggling party Come, Sir, if you 1 


pleaſe, here's Miſs Riggle s Health to you. 
D. Du. Pray, Sir, how came you fo well acquainted there? 


Clo. Why, Sir, I firſt introduc'd my ſelf with a ſingle (1 


Pinch of Bergamet ; the next Night | preſented em a Pox 
full; next Day came to Rehearſal ; in a Week I deſir dem 


to uſe my Name whenever they pleas d, for what the Cho- 


colate-Houſe afforded, — upon this, I was choſen Vaolens 


tine, if Idon't miſtake, to above eleven of em; and in three 
Days more, I think, it coſt me fifty Guineas in Gloves, 


Knots, Heads, Fans, Muffs, Coffee, Tea, Snuff-boxes, O- 
ranger ie, and Chocolate. | 


houſes ? | 1 7 
Clo. No, ſtretch em! at the New-Houſe they are ſo ugd 
to be Queens and Princeſſes, and are ſo often in their A irs- 


their Copper-tails there, without a long Pole, or a Settle= 
ment ; ſplit me. | 3 ä 

D. Du. But I wonder, Sir, that in a Country ſo fam'd for 
handſome Women, the Men are ſo generally blam'd ſor 
heir ſcandalous Uſage of m. 2 

Cl, O! damn'd ſcandalous, Sir, — they uſe their Mi- 
lreſſes as bad as their Wives, Faith: I tell you what, Sir, 
know a Citizen's Daughter there, that ran away with a 


rr d out, but ſhe made the Ladies cry at her Equipage ; 
nd about eight Months after, I think, one Morning reel g 
retty early into a certain Houſe in the Savoy, I found the 
af ſame, caſt off, ſolitary Lady, in a Room with bare 
Falls, dreſſing her dear, pretty Head there, in the corner 
it of a Looking-glaſs, prudently ſupported by a Quartern 
randy-Pot, upon the Head of an Oyſter. barrel. 

D. Du. 1 find few Miſtrefſes make their Fortune there: 
nt pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, has no patticy* 


arriape ? | 
Clo, Sir, I have been ſo near Marriage, that my Weddings 


ay has heen come, but it never was over yet ; ſplit me. 
D. Du. How ſo, Sir? 


21] 


Royal, forſooth, that I gad ! there's no reaching one of 


Lord, who in the firſt ſix Months of her Preferment, never 


i Lady's Merit encourag d you to advance your own by 


Uo, Why, the Prieſt, the Bride, and the Dinner, were 
| F | 


8 2 ———— 


1 
— — — — rn —— — = — 


D. Du. But, pray Sir, were you as intimate Ut both Play. * 


— 


— — — 
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thank you; nay, I ſaw you do it fairly too; and for t 


* 
All ready dreſs d, Faith; but before I cou'd fall to, my i D. Du. 


der Brother, Sir, comes in with a damn'd long Stride, , Cl. Loc 


A ſharp Stomack ſaid a ſhort Grace, and — hippt 


of y our F 
her up like an Oyſter, 


ea Lette 


D. Du. You had ill Fortune, Sir. D. Du. | 
Clo. Sir, Fortune is not much in my Debt, for you muſier Height 
Know, Sir, tho*I loſt my Wife, I have ſcap'd hanging ſn:MWr'n to the 
here in Liſbon. onſequenc 
D. Du. That I know you have; be not amaz'd, Sir. Wher Search 
Clo, Hay! what the Devil! have I been all this Wi C/o. Why 
treating an Officer, that has.a Warrant againſt me ter Quality 
Pray, Sir, if it be no Offence —— may I beg the Favouſh D Du T 
to know who you are? | ut firſt let 
D. Du. Let it ſufficeI own my ſelf your Friend — 1 aff Clo. Sir, 
your Debtor, Sir; you fought a Gentleman they cali'd Dito the Ho 
_Duart = I knew him well; he was a proud inſultinfottle. 
Fellow, and my mortal Foe ; but you Kil'd him, aud D. Du. V 


Clo, A. lo 
Action, I deſire you will command my Sword or Fortun 


_ Clo. Pray, Sir — is there no Joke in all this? 
D. Du. There, Sir; the little AU I'm Maſter of, m- 
ſerve at preſent to convince you of my Sincerity : I ak fe 
no Return, but to be inform'd how I may do you farthe 
Service, [ Gzves him a Pu. 
Clo. Sir, your Health —— Pill give you Informati' 
preſently. [ Drinks.] Pray, Sir, do you know the Gent. 


en — —— 


lvira 16 4 
f 


man's Siſter that I fought with ? that is, do you know wigh—Ha ! y. 
Reputation, what Fortune ſhe has? ble Colou 

D. Du. I know her Fortune to be worth above twelilnds ad: 
thouſand Piſtoles ; her Reputation yet unſully'd : But pra to ſp: 
Sir, why may you ak this? | | | tp indeed. 

Glo. Now, III tell you, Sir. twelve thouſand Piſtole Elv. Who 
you ſay ! | 5 | vants? w 

D. Du. I ſpeak the leaſt), Sir. D. Du. V. 

| Clo. Why, this very Lady, after I had kill'd her Brothq i Letter 

gave me the Protection of her Houſe; hid me in her Clo rude Int 
while the Officers that brought in the dead Body, came Lv. For 
ſearch for me; and, as ſoon as their Backs were turn WD Du, 7 
poor Soul! hirry d me out at a private Door, with Tie feems a 
in her Eyes, Faith! Now, Sir, what think you? 15 old ſuſpe, 
thas Hint broad enough for a Man to make Love upon? Wn: ſuch 


The For's Fortune, 


63 
ny e D. Du. Confuſion ! 
e, a C/o, Look you, Sir, now, if you dare, give me a Proof 
hippMof y our Friendſhip ; will you do me the Favour to carry 
ne a Letter to her ? | | 
D. Du. Let me confider, Sir Death and Fire! is all 
u muMWher Height of Sorrow but diſſembled then? — A Proſtitute, 
g \ncv'n to the Man ſuppos'd my Murderer ! If it be true, the 
onſequence is ſoon reſolv'd —— but this requires my fare 
Sir, der Search May I depend on this for Truth, Sir? 
s Whilys Clo. Why, Sir, you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a Lady of 
zer Quality? | 
Favoull D. Du Damnation ! Well, Sir! Il take your Letter; 
jut firſt let me be well acquainted with my Errand 
Io. Sir, Pll write this Moment; if you pleaſe, we'll ſtep 
Id DfWito the Houſe here, and finiſh the Buſineſs over another. 
nſultinottle. | | | 
1, and D. Du. With all my Heart! | 
| for t Clo. Alon: Entret. [Exeunt. 
Fortune © 2 
ok A. CT V. 
' 
OY lvira # diſcover'd alone in Mourning, a Lamp by her. 
a Purk Don Duart enters behind, difeu td. | 
zrmati'fÞ. Du. HUS far I am paſs'd unknown to any of the 
> Gent! : Servants=——now for the P. oof of what I fear 
10W Wh Ha! yonder ſhe is This cloſe Reti emen', thoſe. 
ble Colours, the ſolemn Silence that attends her, no 
e twelſ ends admitted, nor ev'n the Day to viſit her: Theſe 
But pra to ſpeak a real Sorrow; if not, the Counterfeit is 
tp indeed I Il fathom it Madam 
d Piſtole Ev, Who's there? another Murderer ! where are my. 
rants? will nothing but my Sorrow wait upon me? 
D. Du. Yonr Pardon, Lady; I have no evil Meaning; 
r Brothq is Letter will inform you of my Buſineſs, and <xcuſe 
ner Clos rude Intruſion. 
„came Lv. For me! whence comes it, Sir? 
ere turn Du. The Contents, Madam, will explain to you 
vüh Teq e ſeems amaz'd ! looks almoſt thro? the Letter — 1 
u? 15 Wvld ſuſpect this Stranger had bely's her, but that he: 
upon? Ne me ſuch conyincing Circumſtances ——Ha ! ſhe pau- 


1 


. 


{ 
[ 
4 
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ſes! $'death ! a Smile too I fear her now! i 
Elu. My Prayers are heard; Juſtice at length has overtz'e 
the Murderer: His vow'd Protection having been firictly 
pay d, I now unper jur d may revenge my Brother's Blood, 
It lies on me, if I neglect this fair Occaſion: But twere 
not ſafe to ſhew my Thought; therefore, to be juſt, I muſt 
diſlemble. Re | [Ad. 
Lask your Pardon for my Rudeneſs, Sir; upon your Friend's 


lage, ſat 
in compla 
door, unth 
abs home 
0 Reyeng 
Hark !. wh 


2. Mad 


Account, you might, indeed, have claim'd a beiter Welcome, W Low, Br 
D. Du. So! then ſhe is dainn'd, | find (Aſide. ) But 1! oo 
have more, and bring em Face to Face, My Friend, Ha- Wo, Sir! y 
dam, thought his Viſits would be unſeaſonable, before the Nou baye a 
lad Solemnity of your Brothers Funeral, | ame ta ſee! 
Elv. A needleſs Fear! My Brother, Sir! Alas, I ow? Wable to dif: 
our Friend my Thanks, for having eagd our Family of he be here 
ſcandalous a Burthen ! A riotous unnianner?d Fellow; Winter more! 
{ bluſh to ſpeak of him, | | | 3 Nec i 
D. Dua. O! Patience! Patience ! [Ade Moy, Sir, i 
Elv. Pray let him know, his Abſence was the real Cauſeſſ (ar. My , 
of. this miſtaking Mourning : Tis true indeed, I give it out Ang, O n 
tis for my Brother's Death; but Womens Hearts and Tongues, Lou. No; 
you know, mult not always hold Alliance; you'd think um your 
fond and forward, ſhould not we now and then difſembleWy Fortune 
D. D. How ſhall I forbear her 2 [AfideMWil:aſe to M. 
Elv. I grow impatient till he's wholly mine — to Mor- my Inter 
row! 'tis an Age! I'll make him mine to Night I Gor. ©! 
write to him this Minute Can you have Patience, Sir ecence! 
till I prepare a Letter for you? | Low, Wha 
D. Du, Lon may command me, Madam. a. thou v 
Elb. I'll diſpatch immediately - will you walk tial her, 
Way, Sir ? | | Car. O! 
D. Du. Madam, I wait on you — Revenge and Dag Lou, Pye 
ers! | Exeunq cu d laug 
The SCENE Loviſa's Houſe, ie Conditio 
| Loviſa and Jaques. Car. Nam 
Lon, ts the Lady ſeiz'd ? | Ttures,. a 
Ja. Yes, Madam, and half dead of the Fright. Lou. Nay 
| Lou, Let em be ready to produce her, as I directed Car. Spea} 
When the Stranger's taken, bring me immediate Notice; L. Now 
near his Time, away. exit Jaqueſſ C/. Prefer 
Had he not lov d another, methinks I conld have bor - - ping D. 
| / / 4 


Ihe FoPs Fortune. 6 
Ulage, ſat down alone content, and found a ſecret Pleafure. | |} 

en Win complaining ; but to be lighted for a Girl, a fickly,. - 

ily Voor, unthinking Wretch, incapable of Love! that! that 


vod. Mabs home! Tis Poyſon to my Thoughts, and ſwells em 
rere Jo Revenge! My Rival ! no! ſhe ſhall never tri mph“ 
nut Wark !. what Noiſe! they have him ſure ! but now! {| 
ide. | Enter Jaques. | | 
ends Ja. Madam, the Gentleman is taken. - 
ome. Lou. Bring him in—Revenge, I thank thee now, by 
bl Enter Bravoes with Carlos difarm'd. 
l\a- Wo, Sir-! you are return'd, it ſeems; you can love then! 

e the ou bave an Heart, I find, tho* not for me! Perhaps you 


ame to ſeek a worthier Miſtreſs here; 'twould be unchari® *, 1 
ble to diſappoint your Love — l' help your Search: 16 . 
ze be here, be ſure ſhe's ſafe ! — Open that Door there. 
nter more Bravoes wzth Angelina, an Handkerchzef on her. 

Neck, wh.ch they hold ready to ſtrangle her. | 1 
low, Sir, is this the Lady, | . 


Cauſe (ar. My Angelina! O! 

it, out Ang, O miſerable Meeting! 

Mnguesl Lou. Now let me fee you ſmile, and rudety throw me 
\ink um your Arms! now ſcorn my Love, my Perſon, and 


ſemble{Wy Fortune! now let your ſqueam:th Virive fly me a a 
[ Aſide Flcale to Modeſty ! and tell her now. your ſhameful Tale 
o Mor- my Intemperance! | — 
t-. o! Cruelty of Fate! that could betray ſuch in- 
ce, Sir MWcence ! | | TEN 

Los. What, not a Word to ſoſten yet thy obſtinate Aver- 
in: thou wretched Fool, thus o reset thy Ruin 
id her, [To the Bravoes. 

Car. O! hold! for Pity hold, and hear me. 

Lou. Pve learn'd from you to uſe my Pity _—. Death! 

cou'd laugh to. ſce thy ſtrange Stupidity of Love on 
ie Condition yet ſhe lives an Hour; but if reſus'd N 
Car. Name not a refuſal, be it or Danger, Death, er 
tures, . any Thing that Life can do to ſave her. 

Low, Nay, if you are ſo over-willing, 
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directed Car. Speak, and I obey you, 5 

otice ; | Loy, Now then, this Moment kneel and curſe her. _ 1 
ir Jaquefff C. Preſerve her, Heav'n, and ſnatch her from the avs 
born th | 


Uſagt 


gaping Dagger, (Aneeling) O! may the TREES 


7 


— 8 2 — — 
. — — 


triumph then? 


Witnels, Heaven, I'll for ever ſerve you, court you, and 


| a Moment's Pauſe : Do not debaſe your generous Reveng 


' cruſh'd, and proſtrate, like a vile Slave, that falls belol 


68: E OE makes a M AN; or, 
of: Poyidence, that never ſleeps o'er Innocence diſtreſs'4, 


ok nearly to her; or if ſome Miracle alone can fave 
her, the ever waking Sun, in his eternal Progreſs, never 


ſax {© fair an Object to employ it on. 


Lou. Preſuming Fool! were I inclin'd to ſave her Life 


| (which, by my Hopes of Peace, I do not mean): canſt thou 
believe this infolent Concern for her to my Face, would 


not provoke my Vengeance ? 


Cir. Yet hold! forgive my Raſhneſs, I was to blame in 


deed ;. but Paſſion has tranſported both of us; Love made 
me as heedleſs of her Safety, as wild Reyenge has you, 
ev'n of your neglected Soul. 9 

515 What doſt thou think to preach me from my Pur- 
poſe : | 

Car. That were too vain an Hope; tho”. I've a piteons 
Cauſe that might beſpeak, without a Tongue, the Mercy 
of a human Heart: But if Revenge alone can fate your 


Fury, at leaſt miſplace it not; mine was th'Offence, be 
mine the Puniſhment ; but ſpare innocent, that gentle Maid; 
| ſhe ne'er intended yet a thought againſt your Peace; | 
hae deſeryd your anger, nay, and juſtly too; for, 1 
confeſs, I ought to have given you a-milder Treatment; 
but, to atone the Crime, rip up my Ereaſt, and in my Heart 
you'll read the unhappy Canſeof my Neglect and Rudenels 


Los. How he diſarms my Anger! But, muſt my Rival 
Ang. Charge me not with ſach abhorr'd Ingratiude ; be 


confeſs you my Preſeryer! | 
Gar, For Pity, yet reſolve, and force your Temper t 


with Cruelty ; that every common wretch can take; the 
vage Bru es can ſuck their Fellow-Creatures Blood, as 
teac ther Bodies down; but greater human Souls have mort 
of Pride to curb, and bow the ſtubborn Mind of what the) 
hate; and ſuch Revenge, the nobler, far, I offer now | 
you ; ſee at your Feet my humbled Scorn jmploring 


your laſt Contempt, and tr emb ing begs for Mercy, 
Lou. He bur ies my Revenge in Vluſhes. 
Ang. 0! generoas Prov. of. th: molt faithful Love: 


Car. P 
hen you 
Pn, all ſte 
forceful P 
Paſhon C: 
like Inſta 
Vn Cr im 
you. that 


Compaſſto 


were no 
bleeding I 


Py, Whoſe 


ere it no 
he laſt D 
OW, ON 2 
0 cheriſh 


df our ch; 


xample | 


and indet 


Lou. Re 


Ind now f 


confeſs, t 
enderneſs 


ul; at 01 
ave given 
Inthaken 0 
old Joy, t 


ove, than 


adulgence 
give my 


lar, O!. 
Ang. O 
Car, Wha 


nought an 
ling * do 
Iouland Tt 


But 


nd this our 
Owe ev'n 
kad can. p 


eſs'd, 
ſave 
Never 


Life, 
thou 
vould 


me in 
made 
s you, 


7 Pur- 


DIteOus 
Mercy 
e your 
ice, be 
e Maid; 
eace; I 
for, 1 
itment; 
y Heart 


udenels 
y Rival 


ude ; be 
ou, and 


2mper t 
Reveng 


>: the la 
zod, an 
ave moe 
hat they 
now 
mploring 
Alls belo 


y. 


Love! 


A, 


The F oP*s Fortune; 67 
Car. Think what a glorious Triumph it would be, that. 


hen your ſwoln Reſentment, wild Revenge, a | 

5 all ſtood ready, waiting for the Word, aA. —— 
brceful Reaſon to your Aid reſoly'd, and took that t — 
paſſion Captive to your gentle Pity ; O! twere ſuch 4004. 
ike 8 of your Virtue, as might atone, if poſſibl 3 
ty'n Crimes. to come: Revenge, like this, can never — 
ou that continu'd Peace of Mind, which Mercy 1 
| ompaſſion has a. thouſand. ſecret Charms : Think — 
were no Delight of Thought, to heal the — 
bleeding Lovers, to make two poor afflicted Wretches h as 
py, whoſe higheſt Crime 1s loving well and faithfully : 


ere it no ſoothing Joy, no ſecret Pride | 
Jot! to raiſe 
he laſt Deſpair, to Hope? to Life and Low. RT: 


ow, on my Heart, I read a ſtrugling Pity in your Exe! 


0 cheriſh it, and ſpare our Innoce 
| | nce ! Perhaps, 1 
ff our chaſte Affections, once compleat, — hy 8 | 


Example to ſucceeding Ti | | 
land indebted to your N e n ene 


Lou. Releaſe the Lad | 
| Wynn Exeunt B | 
ne rn ice 
: Ur £X4Ampic o your mutual Faith, 1 
enderneſs, Humility, and Tear Faith, your 
ul; ) s, have quite ſubdu'd | 
e once have Congaer d, and — me; 0 f — 
1 me ſuch an Image of the contentful n 
om 5 — 2 2 e Mind, that now I taſte more 
; ut the Inſtrument of your united vi | 
#; ow — my late falſe Hopes propos'd, ev'n is ths lat 
Shs _—_— blind Deſite: Now love long and happily; 
give my Follies paſt, and you have over paid Bake, 11 


(ar, O! providential Care of In 1 5" 

8 O Miracle of ka: Lowl - — 55 5 

ak 5 hat ſhall I ſay ? 1 ſcarce have yet the Fower of: 

Song 3 this Hurry of tranſporting Joy !. My In- 

+ = | then live to hold thee thus? O! I. have a 
ad Things to ſay, to ask, to weep, and hear of thee, 

But fir it let's kneel and pay our Thanks to Heaven, 


: Owe ev'n all of our Livęs. to c ch e 
It de can pay, V8. ome, Which che erſul Gra- 


— 


Joint their Hand. 


nd this our kind Preſerver ; to whoſe moſt happy Change, 
2, 


68 LOVE makes a MAN; or, 


Eou. Nay, now you give me a Confuſion, [Raiſes emu] D. Leu 
But if you dare truſt me with the Story of your Love's DL pays me a 
ſtreſs, far as my Fortune can, command it freely, to ſupply Way ſhe | 
your preſent Wants, or any future Means propos d, to give | 
you laſting Happineſs. 5 Ja. Ma 
Car. Eternal Rounds of never- ending Peace reward your Nen your I 
wond'rous Bounty; and when you know the Story of our Low, A 
Fortune, as we ſhall ſoon find due Occaſion to relate it, Wire his Lc 
we cannot doubt cwill both deſerye your Pity and Aſſiſtance 
— Zut | have been. toa bu'y in my Joy, 1 almoſt had Gov, P. 
forgot my friendly Uncle, the ancient Gentleman that firt W Low, V. 
came hither with me; how have you diſpos'd of him? Gov, A 
Lon. Fthiak he's here, and ſafe. who waits there? rangers | 
v0 Enter Jaques, Ny Autho 
Releaſe the Gentleman above, and tell him that his Friends Wo whom t. 
deſire him. | | [Exit Jaques, Neſpect I 0 
You'll pardon, Sir, the Treatment 1 have ſhewn him; he Hall 1 had f 
made a little too merry with my Folly, which, I confeſs, MW A4ng. it. 
at the Time, ſomething too far incens*'d me. | «tion, or 
Car. He's old and cheerful, apt to be free; Eu: hell be MW Lov, Be 
forry where his Humour gives Offence, | | 


Roſe ! my Pink! my Tulip! Fach, In. ud ſmell thee S4 Cho, Sir. 
Jutes Angelina.] Od! ſhe's a delicate Noſegay ! 1 mul , 
have her touz'd a little Chalet! you. muſt gather t ci. Ah! 
Nigit ; I can Ray no longer Well, Faith! 1 am hear Car, My E 
tily joy'd to ſee thee, Child. | | 
Ang. | thank you, Sir, and with I may deſerve. you 
Tove? Our Fortune once again is Kind; but how it come 


Enter Don Lewis, Jaques bowing to him. e have an 

D. Lew. Prithee, honeſt Dumb, don't be ſo ceremonious! I Loa. Co, 
| A Fox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as it 1s, (only my 7 Lord, 1 
{ Jaws ake a little :)) Eut as long as we're all Friends, it s a0 rangers, 1 
reat Matter My dear Carles! I muſt buſs thee, Faith ud aſfiſt cn 
Madam, your humble Servant — I beg your Pardon, Cod. Yor 
| dye ſee —— you underſtand me. Past Jaques. Nreat Fear: 
Loon. I hope we are Friends, Sir, | | . 
| D. Lew. 1 hope we are, Madam I am. an honeſt old imoyr th 
Fenow, Faith; tho“ now and then I am a little odd too. nter De 
| Car. Here's a Stranger, Uncle, Cha, 111 1 
| D. Lew. What! my little Bloſſom! my Gillifiower! my 4. Dog? 


— — 


— — — 
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1 
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2 — 


mi; D. Lew. Does not ſignifie three Pence; when Fortune 
Di. Wis me a Viſit, I ſeldom trouble my ſelf to know which 
ply {Wiay ſhe came tell you, I am glad to ſee you. 
gire Enter Jaques. : 0 
Ja. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to wait up- 4 
7 0ur en your Ladyſhip. | 8 4.1 
our Low, At this late Hour! What can his Bufineſs be? de- | 
te it, ire his Lordſhip. to walk in.  .: WM 
ance Enter Governor. 14 
had Gov, Pardon, Madam, this unſeaſonable Viſit. Fo | 
t firſt Lou. Your Lordſhip does me Honour, 5 


? Gov, At leaſt, 1 hope, my Bufineſs will excuſe it: Some 7} 
nere? rangers here below, upon their offer'd Oaths, demande 
aques,. Ny Authority to ſearch your Houſe for a loſt yourg Lady, y f 
ciends No whom the one of 'em affirms himſelf the Father: But the 
aques. Neſpect I owe your Ladyſhip, made me refuſe their Search, 
n; he {Will 1 had ſpoken with you. | | 
onfels, MW 47g. It muſt be they 


Now, Madam, your Pro- 


ell be Lou. Be not concern'd ! Wou'd you avoid 'em? 


„ 


aious ¶ Lov, Conduct the Gentlemen without. Exit Jaques. 
ly my Wy Lord, P11 anſwer for their Honeſty; and, as they are 
it s 00 rangers, where the Law's ſevere, muſt beg you'd favour 
Faith Ind aſſiſt em. 


ar don, 


| Gov, You may command me, Madam; tho“ there's no. 
Jaques. 1 


feat Fear; for having heard the moſt that they cou'd urge 
inſt 'em, I found in their Complaints, more Spleen and 
amour, than any juſt Appearance of a real Injury. 
Enter Don Manuel, Charino, Antonio, and Clodio, 
Cha. I'll have Juſtice, | 
er! my At. Don't be too hot, Brother. 
hee [S Cho, Sir, 1 demand juſtice. 1 85 
much d. Ma. That's the Lady, Sir, I told you of. 
rather 1988 Clo, Ah! that's ſhe, my Lord, I am Witneſs. 
m hear Gor, My Father! Sir, your Pardon, and your Bleſfing, 
ant, Why truly, Charles, I begin to be a little reconcil'd. 
the Matter: 1 wiſh you, tho' I can't join you together; 
my Fr iend and Brother here is very obſtinate, and wil! 
mit of no Satisfaction: But however, Heayen bleſs you, 
D. Teußz bite of his Teeth, Ch. 
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= Love makes a MAN; or, 


Cha. This is all Contrivance ! Roguery ! I am abnsd 1M Clo. rea 
ſay, deliver my Daughter——ſhe is an Heireſs, Sir; and Wirreſiſtible 
to detain her, is a Rape in Law, Sir, is Death, and the De. WConſent = 
vil, and I Il have you all hang'd ; therefore no more Delay, Wiarriage. 
Sir; for 1 tell you before-hand, I am a wiſe Man, and "is Where's mo 
impoſſible to trick me. D, Ma, 
Ant. I ſay, you are too poſitive, Brother; and when you W Low. Io 
learn more Wiſdom, you'll have ſome, Preſs me r 
Cha. Iſay, Brother, this is mere malice, when you know Willing to 
in your own Conſcience, I have ten Times your Underftand. Nimes grov 
ing; for you ſee 'm quite of another Opinion. And ſo D. Ma. 
once more, my Lord, i demand Juſtice againſt that Raviſher, Wi would b 
Gov, Does your Daughter, Sir, complain of any Violence? 
CHa. Your Lordſhip knows young Girls never complain W Gov. T 
when the Violence is over; he has taught her better, ſuppoſe. Wpon her, 
Ang. to Charino kneeling. Sir, you are my Father, bred W Clo. Ha 
me, cheriſh'd me, gave me my Aﬀections, taught me to nd, Faith 
| keep em hitherto within the Bounds of Honour and of Vir- Wach vp n 
tue; let me conjure you, by the chaſte Love my Mother Whov'd ha? 
bore you, when ſhe preferr'd, to her miſtaken Parents Wook you, 
| Choice, her being pours without a Dower, not to beliow Wruth, ſo 
my Perſon, where thoſe Aﬀections ne er can follow — 1 Wer, let hit 
cannot love that Gentleman more than a Siſter ought ; but Win and L 
| here my Heart's ſybdu*d, ev'n to the laſt Compliance with Wine and tj 
| my Fortune: He, Sir, has nobly wo'd, and won me; 4:0 Winment as 
I am only his, or miſerable. J welcom 
| , Cha, Get up again. D. Lew, 
| Gay; Come, Sir, be perſwaded; your Daughter has made ch. Hah 
| an honourable and happy Choice; this Severity will but Cha, wh 
| expoſe your ſelf and her, Os „. Ti 
* Che. My Lord, 1 don't want Advice; 111 conſider wit! Wilnvitatio 
my ſelf, and reſolve upon my own Opinion. inow her 
1 Enier laques. 8 Ang. Ble 
Ja. My Lord, here's a Stranger without, enquires for yoarWie us all. 
Lordſhip, and for a Gentleman that calls himſelf Clo9r0 Cha, If t 
K Clo. Hay! Ah, mon cher Amy ! [EnterDon Duart diſ gui Purpoſe 
Well, what News, my Dear, has ſhe anſwer'd my Letter . Con 
D. Du. There, Sir——This to your Lordſhip. d face 
[Gives him a Letter, and whiſrerraur Dayg! 
Gov, Marry'd to Night, and to this Gentleman, ſay et the | 
thou ? I'm, amaz'd, 6. Hole 
D. Du. He is her Choice, my Lord. C final Re 


— g — 
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4:1] Clo. reading the Letter. Um - uã˙m— Charms 
and Wirrefiſtible excuſe — fo ſoon. Paſſion Bluſhes 
De. Nconſent Proviſion Children Settlement. 
lays, Wilarriage=— lf this is not plain, the Devil's in't — hold, 


here's more, Faith Read to himſelf, 
D, Ma, How ſhall I requite this Goodneſs ? {To Louiſa, 
Lou. lowe you more than I have Leiiure now to pay: 
Preſs me not too far, leſt I ſhould offer more than you are 
willing to receive. Favours, when long witheld, ſome- 
times grow taſteleſs; over-faſting often palls the App: tite, 
D. Ma. The appetite of Love, like mine, can never die; 
viſher, Wi would be ever taſting and unſated. | : 

lence? | [ They ſeem to talk afart, 
nplain W Gov. 'Tis very ſudden... but give my Service, Vli wait 
ppoſe, Wpon her, | | | 1 
-, bred MW Clo. Ha! ha? ha! Poor Soul ! ll be with her preſently ; 
me t0 
bf Vir- ach up my Brother's too. Hark you, my dear Dad that 
Mother hound ba? been This Buſineſs is all at an Endanfor, 
Parents ook you, I find your Daughter's engag'd; and, to tell you 


d *Us 
1 you 
know 


Rand. 
nd ſo 


beſto ruth, ſo am 1, Faith! If my Brother has a Mind to marry 
Ir, let him; for 1 ſhall not, ſplit me —And now, Gentle- 
ht; but Wien and Ladies, if you will do me the Honour to grace 
ce with pine and the Lady Elvira's Wedding, ſuch homely Enter- 


e ; 4d Miment as my poor Houſe affords, you ſhall be all hearti- 


y welcome to. | | | 

D. Lew, Thy Houſe ! ha! ha“ well ſaid, Puppy 

C. Hah! old Teſty: 

Ghz, What doſt thou mean, Man? [To Clodio. 
Gov, 'Tis even fo, I can aſſure yon, Sir; I have my ſelf 
Invitation from the Lady's own Hand, that confirms it ; 
know her Fortune well, and am ſurpriz'd at it. 


15 made 
will but 


ler with 


for your Ile us all, 

f Clodio Ch2, Tf this be true, my Lord, I have been thinking to 
Zig, Purpoſe ; my Deſign is all broke to pieces. BY 
Letter . Come, Brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 


dl fnce that young Rogue has rudely turn'd Tail vpon 


whiſper er Daughter, I'll fill up the Blank with Charles's Name, 
an, ſay ' let the reſt of the Settlement ſtand as it was, 


b. Hold, I'll firſt ſee this Wedding, and then give you 
ina! Refolution, " N 255 


ind, Faith, ſince I have made my own Fortune, VII een. 


41g. Bleſs'd News ! This ſeems a forward Step to recon- 


I Enter Hautboys playing, Clodio ſinging ; D. Duart, Gov 


— — — — 


— 


Love makes a MAN; or, 


_ Clo, Come, Ladies, if yon pleaſe, my Friend will ſhe 

you. ; 

Lor. Sir, we wait upon you. 
Cha. This Wedding's an odd Thing ! 


Clo, T. 


OnOour 0 
and this r 


je Teſty. 


D. Lew. Ha! ha! if it ſhould be a Lie now; [Ex D. Leu 
The SCE NE changes to Elvira's Apartment. Clo. Pe 
Elvira alone, with Clodio' Letter in her Hand. D. Leu 

Elv. At how ſevere-a Price do Women purchaſe an tj mY . Tl 

VEL E, 1 


potted Fame! when ev'n the juſteſt Title can't aſſure f 


ſeſſion: When we reflect upon the inſolent and daily Wrog beking 


which Men and Scandal throw upon our Actions, "tw tle of 1 
enough to make a modeſt Mind deſpair : If we are fair Clo, We 
chaſte, we are prond ; if free, we are wanton ; cold, D. Du, 
are (cunning; and if kind, forſaken: Nothing we do ( Clo. Ay 
think on, be the Motive ne'er ſo juſt or generous, but f D. Du, 
| the Malice, or the Guilt of Men, interprets to our Sham by Honor 
| Why ſhould this Stranger elſe, this wretched Strange | 
whoſe forfeit Life I raſhly ſav'd, preſume, from that « Gov. V. 
ſtaken Charity, to tempt me with encourag'd Love? arriage, 
| | | [ Enter a Servo Elv. It 
Hark! what Muſick's that?  [APIani 3 Da. 


Ser. Madam, the Gentlemen are come. 
Ev. Tis well; are the Officers ready? 

Ser. Yes, Madam, and know your Ladyſhip's Orders 

Elv. Conduct the Company. Now Juſtice ſhall unclot 
my Fame, and ſee my Brother's Death reveng'd. 


nor, D. Manuel, Louiſa, Carlos, Angelina, A ntoni 
Charino, and D. Lewis. 


Co. Well, Madam, you ſee Im punctual you' 
nick'd your Man, Faith; Pm always critical —— to a 
nate ; you'll never ſtay for me, Ladies and Gentlemen 
deſire you'll do me the Honour of being better acquaint 
here—My Lord— 

Gov, Give you Joy, Madam, 

Clo. Nay, Madam, I have brought you ſome near Rel 
tions of my own too This Don Antonio, who V 
ſhortly have the Honour to call you Daughter. 


ar, feel, 
Ine of you 
rinceſs, h: 
Elv. I a 
Ame. 


Ser, Mad 
Elv. Let 


e. 


D. Du, E 


Ant, The young Rogue has made a pretty Choice, Fai Gov, wh 
j * Clo, | Gad 
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Clo. This Don Charino, who was very near having the 
onour of calling me Son, This my elder Brother 
and this my noble Uncle, Don Cholerick Snap ſborto 
je Teffy. | 

D. Lew. Puppy. 

Clo. Peeviſh, | 

D. Lew. Madam, I wiſh you Joy with all my Heart; but 
july I can't much adviſe you to marry this Gentleman, 
cauſe, in a Day or two, you'll really find him extreamly 
ocking ; thoſe that know him, generally give him the 


Age Title of Don Diſmallo Thichſcullo de Halfw:ito, 

 : ff Clo. Well ſaid Nuncle, ha, ha. 

cold D. Du, Are you provided of a Prieſt, Sir? 

ve do Ji. Aye, aye, Pox on him, wou'd he were come tho'. 


D. Du, So wou'd I, I want the Cue to act this Juſtice, on 
py Honour; yet I cannot read the Folly in her Looks. 


— Gov. You haye ſurpriz*d ue, Madam, by this ſudden 
larriage. | 

. Ser Ev. 1 may yet ſurprize you more, my Lord. 

Four D. Du. Sir, don't you think your Bride looks melancho- 
2 : 
Co. Aye, poor Fool! ſhe's modeſt... but I have a Cure 

Orders, r that Well, my Princeſs, why that demure Look 

I uncle | : 


EV, I was thinking, Si. ; 

Clo. I know what you think of You don't think at 

t, Gove Ill —— You don't know what to think — You neither ſee, 

A nt008Wear, feel, ſmell, nor taſte =— You han't the right Uſe of 
Ne of your Senſes — In ſhort, you have it. Now, my 

— youW'inceſs, have not I nick'd it? | 

to a Elv. I am ſorry, Sir, you know ſo little of your ſelf, 

tlemen, t me. 

cquaint Enter a Servant. 

Sr, Madam, the Prieſt is come. 


Ev. Let him wait, we've no Occaſion yet Within 
ear Rel ere ſeize him. [Several Officers ruſh in, who 
who V | ſeize Clodio, and bind him. 


D, Du, Ha! 
ce, Faißt Gov, What can this mean? | es 
Co, Gads me ! what is my Dear in her Frolicks already : 


Elv. 


[ Aſide. | 


— ug > * 


| Heay'n bleſs you toge her. 


© Revenge, 
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Elv. And now, my Lord, your juſtice on that Murderer, 

Gov. How ! Madam! 

Clo. That Bitch, my Fortune ! 

D. Lew. Madam, upon my Knees, I beg you, don't car- 
ry the Jeſt too far, but if there be any real Hopes of his 
having an Halter, let's know it in three Words, that I may 
be ſure at once for ever, that no earthly Thing, but a Re- 
prieve can ſave him. | [.4p2rt 10 El.. 

Ant, Pray, Madam, who accuſes him? 

Elv., His own confeſſion, Sir. 

Cha. Of Murther, ſay you, Madam! 

Elv, The Murther of my Brother. 

Gov, Where was this Confeſſion made? 

Elv, After the fact was done, my Lord, this Man, pur- 


ſu'd by Juſtice, took Shelter here, and trembling, begg'd 
of me for my Protection; he ſeem'd indeed a Stranger, and 
his Complaints ſo pitiful, that I, little ſuſpicious of my 
|} Brother's Death, promis'd, by a raſh and folemn Voy, ! 
{ Wou'd conceal him: Which Vow Heav'n can witneſs with 
what Diſtraction in my Thoughts I ſtrictly kept, and paid; 
but he, alaſs ! miſtaking this my hospitable Charity, for 
the Effects of a vile and moſt prepoſterous Love, proceeds 
upon his Error, and in this Lettter here addreſſes me for 


Marriage ; which, 1 once having paid my Vow, anſwer'd 


in ſuch prevailing Terms, upon his Folly, as now have, 
unprotected, drawn him into the Hands of Juſtice, 


). Du. She is innocent, and well has diſappointed my 


[Afide. 
D. Lew. So, now 1 am a little Eafy— the Puppy will 
} behang'd, 
= Gov, Give me Leave, Madam, to ask you yet ſome fat- 
ther Queſtions. 
W Clo, Aye 1 ſhall be hang'd, I believe. 


Cha. Nay then, *tis Time to take Care of my Daughter ; 


bor lam now convinc'd, that my Friend Cody is diſpos d 


of. and ithout Complement, do you ſee, Children 
N. . Joint Car, and Ang. Hand. 
Car. This, Sir, is a Time unfit to thank you as we ougbt. 
Ant. Well, Brother, 1 thank you, however; Charles 
is an honeſt Lad, and will deſerve her; but poor Cid 
il} Fortune 1 cou'd neyer have ſuſpected. | 


D, Lew, | 
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D. Lew. Why, you wou'd be poſitive, tho“ you know, ; 


75 
Brother, 1 always told you, Diſmal wou'd be hang'd, 1 
muſt plague him a little, becauſe the Dog has been pert with | 
me—Cl/ody ! how do'ſt thou do? Ha! why, you arety'd !Þ | 
Cls, I hate this old Fellow, ſplit me, | 9 
D. Lew. Thou haſt made a damn'd Blunder here, Child, 4 b 


to invite ſo many People to a Marriage-Knot, and inſtead 
of that, it's like to be one under the left Ear. 

Clo, I'd fain have him die. | | 1 

D. Lew. Well, my Dear, P11 provide for thy going off, 
however; let me ſee! you'll only have Occaſion for a a 
Noſegay, a Pair of white Gloves, and a Coffin: Look you, 
lake you no Care about the Surgeons, you ſhould not be 
anatomiz d — I'll get the Body off with a wet Finger, — 
Tho? methinks I'd fain ſee the luſide of the Puppy too. 

Glo, O! rot him, I can't bear this. 

D. Lew, Well, I won't troub'e thee no more now, Child, 
If | am not engag'd, I don't know, bu: 1 may come to the 
Tree, and ſing a Stave or too with thee—Nay, I'll riſe on 
Purpoſe tho? you will hardly ſuffer before twelve a 
Clock neither aye juſt about twelve about 
twelve you'll be turn'd off, 


i 
1 
f 


4 
: 


Ser. 


Glo, O! Curſe conſume him. 
Gov, I am convinc'd, Madam, the Fact appears too plain. 
D. Lew. Yes, yes, hell ſuffer, [Afide, Mi 


Gov, What ſays the Gentleman; do you confeſs the 
act, Sir £ | 00 
Clo, Will it do me any Good, my Lord ? | 
Gov, Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not done 

Uo, Why then, to confeſs the Truth, my Lord, I cid 1 

[ 
ö 


F 


22 G — — 
Ne 


nk him, and I am ſorry for't ; but it was none of m 
alt, ſplit me. | | 
Ev, Now, my Lord, your Juſtice, 

D. Du. Hold, Madam, that remains in me to give: For 
ww, your Brother lives, and happy in the Proof of fic 
liler's Virtue, Diſcovers himſcif. 
Ev, My Brother! O! let my Wonder ſpeak my joy! 
Uo, Hay! [Clodio and his Friends fiem ſurfriz'd, 
Gov, Don Duart! living and well! how came this 
ange Recovery? : 


Clody's 
| Cr 2 D. Dua. 
9. Lew: | 
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f D. Da. My Body's Health, the Surgeon has reſtor'd: But 
here's the true Phyſician of my Mind's: The hot diſtemper' 
it Blood, which lately render'd me offenſive to Mankind, his 
I juſt relenting Sword let forth, which gave me Leiſure 60 
| wy KD 
reflect upon my Follies palt, and by Reflection, to reform, 
iy Elv. This is indeed an happy Change. 

God. Releaſe the Gentleman. a 

Co. Here Teſty, prithee do fo much as untye this a little, 

D. Lew. Why, ſo 1 will, Sirrah, I find thou haſt done: 
|| mettled Thing, and I don't know whether it's worth my 
While to be ſhock'd at thee any longer. 
jt Elv, Lask your Pardon for the Wrong I have done you, 
If Sir, and bluſh to think how much I owe you for a Brother 
thus reſtor'd. 

Clo, Madam, your very humble Servant, it's mighty wel 

2s it is, 5 | 

| | D. Lu. We are indeed hisDebtors both; and Sifter, theres 
but one Way now of being grateful: For my Sake, give 

him ſych Returns of Love as he may yet think fit to as; 
or you with Modeſty can anſwer. 

" Clo, Sir, I thank you, and when you don't think it Im. 

= pudence in me to with my ſelf well with your Siſter, | 1} all 

beg Leave to make Uſe of your Friendſhip, l 

1 D, Du. This Modeſty commends you, Sir, 

| | Ant. Sir, you have propos'd like a Man of Honour and 

if the Lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe among 

us, that will make him up a Fortune to deſerve her, 

Car. I wiſh my Erother well, and as I once offer d bim 
to divide my Eirth- right, I'm ready fill to put my Words 
if into Performance, | 
D. Lew. Nay then, ſince 1 find the Rogue's no longer 
k; to be an Enemy to Charles, as lar as a few Acres g 
I'll be his Friend too, | 

D. Du, Sitter ! 

Elv, This is no Trifle, Brother ; allow me a convenient 
Time to think, and if the Gentleman continues to deterve 
I. your Fricndſtip, he ſhall not much complain 1 am his E- 
W nemy. | | | 
| D. Lew, 801 now it will be a Wedding again, Faith. 
D. Nia. And if this kind Example cou'd preva l on you 
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The Foes Fortune. . 


Lon. If it cou'd not, your Merit has ſufficient Power: 
om this Moment, | am yours for ever. 

D. Ma. Which Way ſhall 1 be grateful ? 

Clo. Nay then, ſtrike up again Boys — and with the 
ady's Leave, I'll make bold to lead em up a Dance ; Ja 
lode D' Angleterre, . [ They dance, 
D. Lew, S0! ſo! bravely done of all Sides; and now, 


jarles, well e'n toaſt our Noſes over a chirping Eottle, 


ad laugh at our paſt Fortune. 

cr. Come, my Angelina ! 

ur Bark, at length, has found a quiet Harbour, 
Ind the diitreſsful Voyage of our Loves, 

nds not alone in Safety, but Reward, 

low we unlade our Freight of Happinels, 

{ which, from thee alone, my Share's deriy'd ; 

2r all my former Search in deep Philoſophy, 

of Knowing thee, was a mere Dream of Life: 

it Love, in one ſoft Moment, taught me more 

han all the Volumes of the Learn'd cou'd reach; 
eme the Proof when Nature's Eirth began, 

0 what great End th' ETERNAL form'd àa MAN, 
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EPILO GUI 


A” Epilogne's a Tax on Authors latd, 


And full as much unwillingly is paid. 
Good Lmes, 1 grant, are little worth, but yet. 
Coin has been always eaſier rais'd, than Wit, 

I fear we'd made but very poor Camprignes, 


ad Funds been levy'd from the grumbling Brains 


Beſide, to what poor Pur poſe ſhould we fled, 
When you have once reſol vd a Play would bleed ? 
But then again, a Mreich, in any Caſe, 

Has Leave to ſay why Sentence ſhou'd not paſs, 
First, let your Cenſure from pure Judgment flow, 
And mix with that, ſome Grains of Mercy too ; 


On ſome your Praiſe like wanton Lovers you beſtow. We 
Thus have you known a Woman flainly fair, 3 


AZ firſt ſcarce worth your two Days Paint or Care, 
Without a Charm, but being young and new: 
(You thought five Guineas far beyond her Due ) 
But when purſud by ſame gay leading Lover, 
Then ev'ry Day ner Eyes new Charms diſcover ; 
Till at the last, by Crowds of Beaus admir'd, 
SH has rais'd her Price, to what her Heart deſir'd, 


New Gowns and leiticoate, which her Airs requir d 


Yo Maſs, and Poet too, when once cry'd up, 
Believe their Reputation at the Top; | 


She cannot look, he write, too 11] to pleaſe you, 


How can youu bear a Senſe of Love ſo groſs, 
To let mere Faſhion on your Jaſſe impoſe : 
Tour Taſte refin'd, might dds your Velight ; 
Poets from you are taught to raiſe 1 . Flight; 
For as yon learn 10 judge, they hear | 10 write, 

| Ps — 
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And know, that while the liking Fit has ſeiz'd you, ' 
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